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PREFACE. 



In introducing to the Public the following interesting 
and instructiye Narrative^ in which the anti-Cnristian prin- 
ciples and practices of the Papal system (particularly in 
their apphcation and development m conventual institu- 
tions), are illustrated upon the authority of one, herself the 
oppressed and agonized victim of their influence, it is 
extremely difficult to restrain or moderate the expression 
of indignation and abhorrence which the perusal of such 
details of tyranny and hypocrisy, must necessarily excite 
in the bosom of every one who loves the gracious and 
spiritual dispensation of the Gospel, and has hjmself expe- 
rienced and enjoyed "the liberty wherewith Christ has 
made His people free.** The authenticity of the Narrative 
itself is vouched for by the testimony or many, who, from 
a long and intimate knowledge of the character of Rebecca 
Theresa Reed, have declared her to be " distinguished for 
love of truth, unexceptionable morals, and for meek and 
modest deportment;'* and, if anything more were needed 
to secure the most implicit confidence m the perfect truth 
of her appalling statement, it will be found in the following 
Testimonial, frirnished to her when the record of her own 
sufferings as an inmate of a convent, and the detailed 
account of the cruel discipline, the degrading corruptions, 
and the anti-Christian principles and practices which dese- 
crate such mausoleums of the living, were first committed 
to the press. 



€< 



I hereby certify, that Miss Rebecca Theresa Reed has 
been, for more than two years last past, a communicant at 
Christ Church; that I have always regarded her as a 
devout person and exemplary in her Christian walk and 
conversation, and that I repose great confidevikRfe 'kol \ikKt 
sincerity, and intention on all occqaioiv^ \/o T^VaaJw* VtcaX. ^Saa 
believes to be the truth. 

''Oc^. 26th, 1844. " Rector of C\vm^ CtoiOcv,^^^^^ 



Iv PREFACE. 

Wlum *' Hix Months in a Convent*' was first published, 
tlm lulrn^Mt fxfited by its disclosures of the secrets of the 
n'lrtou hoiiHo, was evidenced by the avidity with which 
t wttn purchased, twenty-five thousand copies of the work 
mvliiK biHMi Hold in Boston alone in the course of a few 
wtmkHi and as the Papal apostacy, of which such institu- 
tliMiH Hi'o tlio oirspring and the expression, "still glorying 
ill Hi hIwiuus" boasts of its immutability, its consistent 
bliiMiilunny in doctrine, and despotism in discipline; its 
luiiiliu'ublo liostility to the Gospel of Jesus Cnrist; its 
Judirial iu(^ai)a(dty of reformation or improvement; its 
Hworij foully to the "Man of Sin," "the Son of Perdi- 
iUmy' its eternal enmity to the "Man of Sorrows/* and 
the diHpeimation of his truth and love; as this " masterpiece 
of Satan" is doomed to remain the same till it is "de- 
Htn»ytMl by the Snirit of Christ's mouth and consumed by 
the brightness or His coming,'* the horrid details which 
mark the ini(iiiity practised in the Ursuline Convent of 
Auiurica in 1835, furnish but an exposition and a portrait 
oi' tlio Hocrot abominations of all such establishments, of 
what(wor order, and at all times. It is therefore hoped 
that the new edition of this little volume will be sought for 
with at least as much anxiety, and its pages be read with 
as much interest as marked its reception on its first publi- 
cation. Indeed, the people of England are now more than 
over, since tlie age of the glorious Reformation, called upon 
to a(!t on the offensive and defensive as regards the Papal 
apostacy; to guard and protect themselves firom the aals 
and sorceries of the " Mother of Harlots;'* to defend their 
wives and children from the degrading immoralities of the 
confessional and the convent ; to preserve their virtue and 
their purity from the contaminating touch of celibate 
monastics and cloistered priests; to preserve intact and 
uncorrupt that Protestant faith for which so many of our 
sainted reformers perished on the rack and in the flames ; 
to press to their hearts with more than wonted affection, 
and study and obey with more than wonted reverence, that 
precious revelation of the mind of God, which is the only 
infallible document of truth, the only unerring standard of 
faith and duty, and which, under the teaching of God's 
Holy Spirit, " is able to make wise unto salvation, through 
faith which is in Christ Jesus." Our Bible-faith, which is 
our national glory, is publicly and daringly assailed, our 
civil and religious liberties are threatened by the audacious 
pretensions of the Pope of Rome— an alien despotic pre- 
tender—whoj in violation of all laws, human aa^ diNme, 
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^'exaltetli himself above all that is called God or wor- 
shipped/' and claims universal dominion and supremacy 
over the souls and bodies^ the consciences and convictions^ 
the properties and hberties of mankind^ and why? for 
the Church of Rome assumes the right of enforcing its 
usurped authority by the severest spiritual and secular 
penalties— persecution^ imprisonment^ confiscation of pro- 
perty^ extermination^ and death—pronouncing upon all 
who resist its unholy and anti-Christian pretensions^ 
and refuse to receive i^ decrees and canons with prostrate 
and enslaved submission, excision from the privileges and 
communion of the visible church in life, the denial of 
Christian burial in death, and exclusion from heaven in 
eternity. Such is the system which has now openly in- 
vaded and laid siege to our beloved country, under the 
rescript of its doomed head, which has filled our towns and 
villages with its emissaries, polluted the press with itg 
destructive and anti-Christian books and tracts, desecrated 
our shores by its cargoes of images, crucifixes, and idola- 
trous symbols, covered our land with a plague of Jesuits, 
worse than the " locusts '' of the Apocalypse, and poisoned 
the fountains of religion, education, and legislation, with 
its deadly virus. Now then is peculiarly the time when 
such a work as that which is now commended to the atten- 
tion of Englishmen, Protestants, and Roman Catholics, 
with these few prefatory remarks, should be studied by all 
who value their dwn souls, or the blessings of our common 
Christianity — a, free Bible, free pulpit ^ free worship, free con- 
gregations, free judgment, free hearths and homes, free 
institutions, &free country, free access to God, free salvation. 
In organising its machinery for the propagation of its 
principles, and the establishment of its power, it has ever 
been the subtle and effective effort of Popery to multiply 
monastic institutions, under the plea of promoting educa- 
tion, for the reception of the young, thus securing to itself 
the most favourable, because the earliest, opportunity, of 
impressing its principles on the mind, and captivating the 
unsuspectmg confidence of those whom it seeks to entrap and 
enslave. Amongst these institutions, convents and religious 
Jumses for the reception of females form the most prolific 
sources of success in their system, and to these is their im- 
wearied zeal incessantly directed. This is not to be wondered 
at, if we reflect on the peculiar clcmevv^,^ oS. 'Csv'b \c«v^^ 
character; sometimes lively and \ma^xv\ilc\Ne, ^^v£tfi'^'«ssi.'a» 
sad and sentimental, always trustf\ii arSk. ^'8'^'&^^y*^'^Ve^Qj 
o/ien naturally, though iguoraixtV^, desoxxX., Vs^» 3* 
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heart is mucli more open to the seductive influenoe of 
professed disinterestedness and purity of motivej especiaUy 
in the matters of religion^ than the more calculs^ing and 
less excitable heart of the other sex ; and besides this, men 
are generally placed in a position in the order of Provi- 
dence, as well as endowed with mental faculties and pro- 
perties which render them less exposed to the evil> bat well 
organised designs, of the enemies of God. Upon femtU^, 
then, in an especial manner, is the fascinating witchcraft of 
the "Mother of Harlots" brought to bear; and iirom 
them, whether in the " confessional" or the " convent," 
does the cunning and wily priest look for the success of his 
Satanic mission. Mothers and daughters are the easy 
victims of his beguiling deceit. The idea of seclusion from 
the world and undivided devotion to God; the gratifying 
fancy of self-sacrifice, of the renunciation, not omy of sin, 
but of those domestic endearments and associations which^ 
according to God's appointment, make up the cup of our 
earthly happiness ; the imaginary denial of self, the aban- 
donment of all that was loved on earth, and the desertion 
of those who were united to us by the sweetest bonds of 
natural kindred, and all this in order to be associated with 
a purely spiritual community, who, if not actually living in, 
are exclusively living for, heaven ; their souls incessantly 
absorbed in divine contemplation and holy exercises, their 
minds ever drinking in refreshment from on high, their 
senses guarded from the polluting power of worldly objects, 
and their breathing a celestial atmosphere, too pure for 
Satan to inhale, too rarified to be the conductor of his 
assaults. All these fantastic reveries fill the mind with 
rapturous anticipations of the sublimity and blessedness of 
the life of a " religieuse.** But the tale of " Six Months in 
a Convent" will soon dissipate the dream, and the testi- 
monies of Rebecca Theresa Reed, as well as others which 
are now briefly referred to in this preface, will prove that 
the fancied paradise of tlie deluded novice, is but the tomb 
of " Legion, the habitation of devils, the hold of every foul 
spirit, and a cage of every unclean and hateful bird." Let 
me parricularly dirtict the attention of tlie reader to the 
details of austere discipline, idolatrous service, and daily 
regim^ observed by the members of the Uarulinc order, 
found between pages 26 and 30 ; the superstition, the will 
worship, the mixture of solemnity and levity, the drudgery, 
the degradation, the mental slavery, the bodily prostration, 
the kissing of the floor, the mock humiliation, the creeping, 
STJ^oveHhig, desecration of humanity, the •" bodvlv cxet- 
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aae,** the vain repetitions of prayer, the reluctant, nnwel- 
come, compelled mockery of religion, and insult i^ainst 
Grod, to which all were command^ to submit, and under 
which all were miserable and writhing for deliyerance. 
Read but these details, and what becomes of the delirious 
ravings of the enthusiastio admirers of monastic life! 
Where is to be found one single rite, or ceremony, or 
habit; one thought, one feature, of the religion of Jesus 
Christ, either in doctrine, spirit, or practice? Nay, if 
Christianity be true, is not the monastic system the very 
perfection of the blasphemies of Antichrist, the enemy of 
God, and the deceiver of man? Such institutions as the 
one pictured in such dark colours by Miss Reed, are mul- 
tiplying daily in this country, and every effort is being made 
by the emissaries of the Pope to entrap aad involve females 
of all classes, from the highest to the lowest, within the 
mazy network of their syst«m, and thus become the undis- 
puted masters of their properties and persons. 

In a small tract, puolished by the Reformation Society, 
the case of a Miss Stewart, who was led to choose the 
life of a recluse by the romantic idea of the blessedness 
enjoyed by the inmates of these unholy retreats, is re- 
corded. The event occurred in 1842, and took place in 
Ireland. This young lady soon deeply repented of the 
step which she had taken, and on one occasion when her 
uncle, who was permitted occasionally to visit her at the 
convent, called upon her, she took the opportunity of whis- 
pering into his ear, "Take me from this place.** A con- 
trivance was accordingly made to secure her escape, and 
when followed by two priests who had traced her to the 
refuge which she nad sought, and who called and demanded 
an interview. Miss Stewart earnestly entreated her friends 
to protect her, using these words, "O do* not let those 
beasts come near me. . The author then observes, " The 
system of nunneries is a system of cruelty, and we are sure 
that every consistent Protestant will continually pray and 
strive that the arrival of that day may be hastened, when 
the chains shall be struck off from all the slaves of the 
Papal Antichrist, and when the thousands oppressed by 
that debasing tyranny shall be introduced 'into the glorious 
liberty of the children of God.' " Michelet, in his work 
entitled "Priests, Women, and Families/* describes in the 
most eloquent and graphic terms, the reaaow '^Vv'^ \frkfc^Oc^^ 
influence in nunneries is omnipotewt ioT evW. *' "Vcaa.'sg^^'^^ 
hesa^s, "in a monastery where notYvm^ e^^^"^^'^^^^^'^* *^^ 
only living object, the only person 'wYio \«ja ». yv^^^» ^"^^^^ 
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who monopolizes all the influences of which we haye 
spoken, who is in himself their society, newspaper, novel, 
and sermon, — a person whose visit is the only interruption 
to the deadly monotony of a life devoid of employment,— 
before he comes and after he has been is the only division 
of time in this life of profound monotony." Again he 
says, " In what, I should like to know, do convents of our 
time differ from houses of correction and madhouises T Many 
convents seem to unite the three characters. I know but 
one difference between them — while the houses of correction 
arc^ inspected by the law, and the mad-houses by the police, 
both stop at the convent door ; the law is afraid and dares 
not pass the threshold.** Finally, the same author observes, 
" What wo most wish for the prisoner in the convent is 
that her heart and almost her body may die. If she be not 
shattered and crushed into a state of self-oblivion, she will 
find in the convent the united sufferings of solitude, and of 
the world — alone, without being able to be alone — ^forlorn, 
and yet all her actions watched/" 

Huch are the testimonies of witnesses personally conver- 
sant with the whole svstem and mechanism of monastic 
lifo. May the Lord applv them with due influence to all the 
readers of this work, that the warning now given to them 
may not bo in vain, and that English men and women, who 
lovo **tlio liberty wherewith Christ has made his people 
froo," may resolve by the grace of God to resist all strata- 
gems wliic^h priests alul Jesuits may use, for the enslave- 
ment of their souls, and the incarceration of their bodies. 



n. H. BEAMISH. 



SIX MONTHS IN A CONVENT. 



In the summer of 1826, while passing the Nun- 
nery on Mount Benedict, Charlestown, Massa- 
chusetts, in company with my school-mates, the 
question was asked by a young lady, who I 
think was a Roman Catholic, how we should 
like to become nuns. I replied, after hearing 
her explanation of their motives for retirement, 
&c., "I should like it well;" and gave as my 
principal reasons, their apparent holy life, my 
love of seclusion, &c. The conversation which 
passed at that time made but little impression 
upon my mind. But soon after, the '^ Belt' 
gieuse " * came from Boston, to take possession of 
Mount Benedict as their new situation. We were 
in school, but had permission to look at them as 
they passed. One of the scholars remarked, that 
they were Roman Catholics, and that our parents 

* By the term *' Religieu^t** 1 meosx VJao^ 'v'^^ *»^- 
stituted the Ursuiine community. 
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disapproved of their tenets. The yoang lady 
who before asked the question how we should 
like to become nuns, and whose name I have 
forgotten, was affected even t tears in conse- 
quence of what passed, and begged them to desist, 
saying, " they were saints ; God's people ; and 
the chosen few;" that **they secluded themselves 
that they might follow the Scriptures more per- 
fectly, pray for the conversion of sinners, and 
instruct the ignorant * in the principles of religion." 
This conversation with the solemn appearance of 
the nuns, affected me very sensibly, owing pro- 
bably to the peculiar state of ray feelings. The 
impressions thus made remained on my mind 
several months ; and at the age of thirteen years 
and four months, I asked my parents if they were 
willing I should become an inmate of the con- 
vent. This proposition my parents were inclined 
to treat as visionary; but they soon discovered 
themselves to be in an error. Nothing of con- 
sequence was said upon the subject; but soon 
after, owing to the delicacy of my health, and 
other reasons, it was deemed expedient for me to 
visit my friends in New Hampshire ; and being 
fond of retirement, this arrangement accorded 
very well with my feelings. 

While in New Hampshire I spent many plea- 

* By the term ignorant is meant what they term 
JieretJcs.' 
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sant liours^ which I think of with delight. Me- 
mory oft brings to view and faithfully delineates 
those hours of retirement and happiness which I 
imagined I should spend were I an inhabitant of 
a cloister. 

While writing this narrative, I often lament 
my little knowledge of history ; for, had I been 
more acquainted with it, I do not think I ever 
should have united myself to an institution of 
this nature. But to proceed : I never could 
prevail on my parents to say much on this sub- 
ject. I kept silence, resolving in my own mind 
to become, acquainted with some one who would 
introduce me to the superior of the Ursuline com- 
munity, but did not ask any one till after the 
death of my mother. Previous to that event, I 
had become acquainted with Miss M. H., a 
domestic in Mr. H. J, K's family, near my 
father's house, in Charlestown. 

After my n>other's decease, while residing with 
my father, my sisters being absent, Miss H. came 
to our house and begged me to keep her as a 
domestic a little while^ as she had no place. She 
had walked a great way for the purpose of seeing 
Mr. K., who had moved away. This was in the 
fall of 1830. After consulting with my father, I 
concluded to let her stay. She found me in 
great trouble and grief, in coi\sec^eiTiCi^ oi ^^ "^- 
Bence of my two younger aialex^, Va.ox». A ^'^'^^ 
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dearly loved, and who had gone to reside with 
ray sisters at Boston. After family prayers were 
over, and I was about retiring, I stepped from 
ray room to see if Miss H. had extinguished her 
lamp ; when, to my surprise, I found her kneel- 
ing and holding a string of beads. I asked her 
what she was doing. She did not speak for some 
time. When she did, she said she was saying 
her ** Hail Marys."* I asked her what the 
•* Hail Marys " were, at the same time taking hold 
of the beads. She then said, ** I say my prayers 
on these to the Blessed Virgin." My friends 
will of course excuse my curiosity at this time, 
for I had never before learned their manner of 
praying to saints and angels. Before I left her 
she showed me an Agnus Dei f , which she wore 
to preserve herself from the temptations of 
Satan. 1 cannot remember all the conversation 
which passed the next day on the subject; but 1 
learned that she had been acquainted with the 
nuns in Boston, and was also acquainted with the 
superior. 

The first pleasant day, I asked her to accora- 

• Catholic prayer^ translated from the Latin. — "Hail, 
Miiry ! full of j?raoo; our Lord is with thee! Blessed art 
thou uinouK women, aud blessed is the fruit of thy womb, 
JttHUs 1 Holy Mary, mother of God, pray for us, sinners, 
now and at the hour of our death. Amen." 

t Lamb of God j a small piece of wax sewed up in silk, 
Jn the hrm of a, heart. 
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pany me to the superior, which she did, and ap- 
peared by her questions to know my motive. She 
introduced me to the superior in the following 
manner:-^ We were invited by a lay sister* to 
sit ; who, after retiring, in a few moments made 
her appearance, requesting Miss H. to see her in 
another room. Soon after the superior came in, 
and embraced me with much seeming affection, 
and put the following questions to me:— how 
long since the death of my mother; whether I 
ever attended the Catholic church, or knew any 
thing of the principles of their religion ; what I 
had heard respecting them ; of their order ; my 
views of it ; what progress I had m ade in my 
studies; whether I had attended much to his- 
tory ; knew anything of embroidery, drawing, or 
painting, or any other ornamental work ; whether 
I had ever assisted in domestic affairs. After 
which questions, taking my hand, she said, " O, 
it feels more like a pancake than any thing 
else." t She inquired in what capacity I desired 
to enter the institution, whether as a recluse or a 

* Those nuns who are occupied in domestic affairs. 

t This may appear laughable j but as 1 intend to pub- 
lish all which will be for the benefit of the reader, I cannot 
refrain from mentioning this j in order to show the course 
of flattery, &c. made use of by the superior and those 
connected with the establishment, to draw the inex^ervs-wysA. 
into their power, and make them coivNet\.a \» VJaa T^^cv^vara. ^aR. 
the Pope, 
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scholar; whether I had done attending 8chool,&c. 
I replied, that I did not consider my edacation 
complete ; that I wished to go into the school at- 
tached to the nunnery, on the same terms as other 
pupils, until I had made sufficient progress to take 
the veil, and become a recluse ; that my father 
was averse to my becoming a nun, but I was of 
opinion that he would concur with my Episcopal 
friends in not objecting to my becoming a pupil. 
In the course of the interview, the superior con- 
versed much upon the Scriptures, and intimated 
that I ought to make any sacrifice, if necessary, 
to adopt the religion of the cross ; repeating the 
words of our Saviour, ** He that loveth father or 
mother more than me, is not worthy of me," &c. 

At a subsequent interview, the superior desired 
me to see the bishop or clergy, remarking, she 
believed I had a vocation for a religious life, and 
the bishop would tell me whether I had or not. 
She also asked if I was acquainted with a Catho- 
lic friend who would introduce me to the bishop, 
and mentioned a Mr. R., who would introduce me 
to him. I was unacquainted with Mr. R., but 
had seen him at ray sister's house in Boston. 
She said that the bishop or Mr. R. would also 
discuss the matter with my father, and reconcile 
him to Catholicity. After consulting some friends 
who were in favour of the Catholic religion, T 
consented to see Mr, R. ; who, being requested, 
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called at my father's, gave me some Scripture 
proofs of the infallihility of the Romish Church ; 
as, " Thou art Peter, and upon this rock I huild 
my church, and the gates of hell shall not prevail 
against it ; " and " whose sins ye retain, they are 
retained, and whose sins ye remit, they are re- 
mitted." •* He that will not hear the church, let 
him he to thee as an heathen man and a puh- 
lican.'* He (Mr. R.) desired I would secret the 
paper upon which the texts were quoted. He 
then took his leave, saying he would call to see 
me in town soon, at the Misses S., when he 
would introduce me to the hishop . 

I will here remark, that previous to my joining 
the community, I heard of many miracles wrought 
by Catholic priests. Mrs. G. brought a lady one 
day in a chaise to show me her eyes, which were 
restored by means of a priest. Dr. OT. She, as 
Mrs. G. stated, was totally blind ; but having 
faith in miracles, she knelt to her confessor, re- 
questing him to heal her. After touching her 
eyes with spittle and holy oil, she '^ immediately 
received her sight.** 

Before the next interview with the superior, I 
visited my Protestant friends, the Misses S., when 
Mr. R. called and proposed to introduce me to 
the bishop. He accordingly accompanied me to 
the bishop's, and introduced iGft %s> >^v^ ^qxsxs% 
lad/ who wished to becouie ^lcc^jmjlvdX.^^ ^VOa."*^^ 
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tcnetH of the church, and recommended to him by 
the honoured mother the superior, with dbrectioQB 
for his ascertaining my vocation as a 6t sabject 
for a recluse. The bishop asked me if I knew 
the meaning of the word "nun;" bow long I bad 
thouf^ht of becoming a nun; my opinion, and the 
opinions of my friends in regard to Catholicity ; 
and as my feehngs were easily wrought upon, 
more ])artieuhirly at this time, questions were put 
to me wliich more mature deliberation leads me 
to think were put under the impression that I was 
very ignorant, and which were very unpleasant 
for me to answer. He even went so far as to 
judge my beeret thoughts, saying he knew what 
wttb then pUHhing in my mind. I then took my 
li'Hve, un(li*(U(l(Hl what course to pursue, aud very 
linlii edilit'd hy the eonverpation of the Right 
Uiv. I»ihlii»|), The l)ihh()p gave directions to Mr, 
M. Id pmt huht^ u luteihism of the Catholic Churcb 
III ilii*. dituTMi of Hohton, published with the 
u|i|iiiil).i(iitii tif the Uiglit Uev. Bishop Fen wick ; 
wluili I ri'liiHiul l(» ucrept. 

Almiii u witk ul'teiwardfl I called upon the 
■aujuiiHi-, uiid made her acquainted with my 
iioMviimlion wilh the hiwhop ; likewise with my 
nliibid o( tliu ealeehiMii. On learning that my 
tli'hire wuM btill htnmg to become an inmate of 
ihii convent, hhe Hinilingly Haid, that for one so 
young UH 1 was to wish to seclude myself from 
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the world, and live the life of a Religieuse, was 
impossible. I remarked, I did not like the bishop 
so well as I expected. She exclaimed, '* Oh ! he 
is one of the servants of God ; he did so to try 
yoar vocation ; ** and said that I should like him 
better the next time I saw him.* After recom- 
mending me to pray for grace, she caused me 
to kneel and receive her blessing ; after which, 
she embraced me, and T returned to my father*s 
house. . I shortly after visited the Misses H. in 
Charlestown, and was introduced to Mrs. G., 
who was acquainted with the tenets of the 
Catholic Church, and also with Mr. B., the Ca- 
tholic priest. After a short acquaintance with 
her, I was requested to converse with Mr. B., 
the priest ; which I did, and liked him very much. 
He also supplied me with books, from which I 
learned that I ought to venerate and receive the 
religion of the Catholic Church as the only one 
and true religion. 

On Good Friday evening, I heard the most 
affecting Catholic sermon, in Charlestown,t I 

* I did like him the next time that I called upon him ; 
for he conversed in the most solemn manner, and after 
learning my name, said, " Is it possible that you have a 
saint's name ? " and gave me St. Teresa as my namesake ; 
a beautiful wax figure, habited as an Ursuline nun. 

1 1 had before attended the lectures in Boatow, «fc ^^ 
time of the controversy between "Dr. ^«»Ocift^ «sv^ "^'^ 
CatboUca. 
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ever listened to, upon the passion of our Divine 
]iedeemer. I soon after visited at Mrs. G's ; 
v^here I saw a fine drawing, exhibiting the 
peaceful and flourishing condition of the Holy 
and Apostolic Church, until the time of the 
lleforination, under Martin Luther. Mrs. G. 
recounted the sufferings of the Catholic Church 
in conBcquence of this '* pretended " reformation. 
My friends will understand, that by this time 
I hnd become a constant visitor at the convent. 
On being sent for at one time by the superior, I 
met the bishop at the convent, who was playing 
with the dogs ; at the same time, the superior, 
hastily approaching, embraced me in the most 
nnectionatc manner ; as she did ever afterwards 
when I visited her at the convent. She intro- 
duced me to the bishop again, who did not 
appear to recognize me, and said that I was sister 
to tho ladv who visited him in Boston. At this 
time 1 thought the superior and bishop the most 
angrlic persons living, and in one instance, gave 
way to anger, in consequence of hearing a few 
words spoken against them. On being told that 
my mind remained still the same, the bishop 
remarked, ** I will pray for you," and recommend- 
ed to me the advantage of continuing under the 
instruction of the priest, and said he should like 
to see my father or sister. 
-After the interview with the bishop, I returned 
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to my father's, who was much displeased with 
the steps I had taken, and bade me renounce all 
connexion with the Catholics, or leave ray friends. 
This he said in a moment of excitement. But, 
being so much attracted by the apparent holiness 
of the inmates of the convent, and viewing this 
as the only trae church, I wished to become a 
member of it. 

Perhaps it will* be proper to state some of 
Mrs. G's conversation. After hearing from her 
a pleasing account of the life of a nun, &c., I 
mentioned I should like to become one, and 
would, if I could prevail on my father and friends 
to consent; but unless I could, I must despair, 
as they would not be willing to advance the 
money which would be needed to go there. She 
replied, " It is not money that will ever induce 
them to take you; it must all be the work of 
God." She asked me what my Church friends* 
said upon the subject. On my telling her that 
they were reconciled to my entering the Insti- 
tution, particularly as a scholar; that they liked 
the seclusion of the convent, &c., Mrs. G. stated 
she could see not the lesist obj^tion to my fol- 
lowing my own inclination. I then took my 
leave, promising to see her at my friend, Mrs. 
H's. The next time I saw her, she advised 

* My friends of the Episcopal CVi\irc\i ^i>as$\s>!^gc&. X c«sSsSs. 
bare the privilege of writing when 1 d©»i^ ^^ ^«^ ^eo^ 
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««kV;/g;; •"3' fathers house and a f 

''•'pendent oT ' "^'''^ ^oald !„ ^ '^"^ "^ 
''"'"Sht I «h . ""»«' ieart,j„ '!,'*''' ^^^ did. 

!^^' -y frJd'T,;-^ »P 4 !'"""''*« 

"""''' ''« that r .^°"^'»' for life L ?T «"«^ 
'""ohiug to ,' ' '^"'"d «oon enter T ^ *"'' «"> 

••"•vice. J L,"'*' 'en'ainde, o/ I ^ ^°* ""d • 
'"'" - .i e la?'?^^- as Ve\:j ?-- 

^ ^-'•' ;«n/:i'^'^'''»i«o:tp"s ""^^ ^- 

*'^Hir(,j, , "^^'y to reside onr. • ^' ^^-^ and 
^ """""•«. tinfo ;"'■"'" ""Shop th ^ ' '""^ 

, , . ' ^"d Wishing, to °f '"'"'ness and 
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any thing worldly, I gave up what jewellery I 
had ; telling them, I knew of no greater sacri- 
fice I could at that time make, than to give up 
all the treasures my dear mother left me. I 
also gave my globe and gold-fish, which were 
a present to me. At that time I thought I was 
holyy and could hardly speak to a Protestant* 
I had read many Catholic books. My time 
was wholly employed in working for the Ca- 
tholics, except my hours for meditation and 
prayers. 

The ordinance of baptism* was administered to 
me by Mr. B., himself and a Mis. P. standing 
sponsors for me ; my former baptism being con- 
sidered by the Catholics invalid. While in Charles- 
town, I stood sponsor for Mrs. G's daughter, of 
whom I shall speak in the course of this narrative. 
I would here remarks had I taken up with the 
advice given me by many of my friends, I should 

Hy Baptismal name, it will be recollected, is Rebecca 
Theresa. The books were given me by Mrs. G., who 
said they were fi*om the bishop; and he afterwards, in 
the convent, confirmed the statement, saying, he knew at 
that time of my vocation, and for that reason sent me a 
religious name, which was a saint's name. 

* At the time of my baptism I was anointed with oil: 
a piece of salt was put in my mouth, the priest breathing 
three times upon me, and touching my eyes, e«x^, vcAtvc^'^r^ 
with spittle, speaking Latin all the -wSivVe. T\vfei \rt«iHRS^\Rk 
take these ceremonies from tlie ^criptxurea. 
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not now have the unpleasant duty of relating 
these facts ; but so it was ; I had imbibed a relish 
for what I supposed to be '* real pleasures," but 
which, alas I I have found, by sad experience> to 
be like the ** waters of Marah.** At an interview 
with the superior, I was introduced to two of the 
" chosen lleligieuse," the mother assistant and 
Mrs. Mary Benedict. The first question asked, 
was what word I brought from my friends. On 
my hesitating to give an answer, she insisted upon 
knowing what they said ; on which I told her all 
they had said, word for word, as nearly as I could 
recollect; also the advice I received from a 
Mr. E., which appeared to displease her much; 
and although she strove to suppress her feelings, 
it was evident she was much displeased. 

After some questions respecting Mr. E., the su- 
perior remarked, he was none other than the man 
who made children's books. She also questioned 
me with regard to a conversation which took place 
between my brother and myself on Charlestown- 
bridge, which was published in the " Jesuit,* '* 

* I afterwards asked priest B. to explain what it meant; 
he said Dr. O'F. made a mistake in writing it for the press ; 
and he promised it should be corrected. 

The foUowing is the paragraph here alluded to, which 
appeared in the " Boston Jesuit,'* of August 6, 1831 : — 

" We have frequently heard and noticed the anti-chris- 
tian prejudice which a convorsion from sectaxianiam to tlvG 
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highly exaggerated, and appeared greatly pleased 
with the language of my brother; saying, with pe- 
culiar emphasis, " O, you will die a martyr to the 
cause of truth, should you die under persecution." 
I took my leave of her, promising to call again 
when she should desire. 

After this, she wrote a letter to my father ; of 
the contents of which I was then ignorant, but 
have since learned it contained, offers of two or 
three quarters' schooling, free of expense. My 
father saVs he treated it with contempt ; and his 
answer by the bearer was briefly this : " he wished 
me to have nothing to do with that institution ; 
that my friends would prefer my going to a Pro- 
testant seminary." At my next interview with 

Holy Catholic Church produces in the minds of the un- 
converted Mends and relatives of the new convert. A 
young lady, who lived not at a great distance from Boston, 
became a convert a few months ago : this so exasperated 
her father, that she was obliged to leave the house. She 
found a shelter in the house of a worthy Catholic family. 
She is very capable of obtaining a livelihood, by her know- 
ledge of the various branches of needle-work. Passing 
over a certain bridge, not very far from this city, she was 
met by a brother, who unnaturally exclaimed that very 
little would induce him to throw her into the water. He 
fortunately did not violate the majesty of the law. Happy 
privilege of the private judgment principle ! Edifying de- 
monstration of its practical results ! Read the Bible, and 
judge for yourself, says the minister : when one doea 6.o> 
and thereby becomes a Catholic, he \a ioTV\vV\VJOL^eajsv«vR.^% 
yes, and but too often persecuted, ^ttaxv^.^ \o\^^ Vissia»\ 
happy coincidence of principle aad pTSuc^ce ^^ 



y* 
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the superior, she, however, told rae my father had 
become reconciled to my remaining with them two 
or three quarters ; after which time, he would in- 
form them whether he could consent to have me 
stay there longer, as a teacher of music* She 
previously presented me with some slate pongee, 
which was the uniform dress worn by the scholars 
in the public apartments; telling me, at the same 
time, to prepare myself and have my things ready 
by such a day. She asked me, if I should come 
without the consent of my Boston friends, if I sup- 
posed they would insert any thing in the public 
papers, or make any disturbance, or come there 
for me : to which I replied, I thought not. After 
preparing myself for a public reception, I visited 
the superior ; when she said, if I would place my- 
self under her care from this time, she would pro- 
tect me for ever ; and particularly from the per- 
secution of the *' heterodox ; " and she looked to 
heaven above for her re ward, f She then stated 

* I attended music, because the superior desired it ; and 
she assured me there was no need of assistance from my 
friends, even if my father had consented, for I could with 
my needle be of sufficient use to the community to sup- 
port myself without their assistance. She also told me 
I should study when I chose, and might have the pri- 
vilege of coming into the Religieuse Community to recite 
to her. 

t I wish it to be understood, that, being influenced by 

the superior and Mrs. G's advice, after hearing Romish 

preaching: &nd reading their books, 1 went to bottrd. twt 
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that the bishop had concluded to receive me, not 
as a member of the pubh'c department, but as a 
** novitiate/' which would screen me from the 
questions of the Protestant scholars. She also 
added, that I should be received as the other sisters 
were, and that we were to support ourselves by our 
talents and industry. The names of the Sisters 
were, Mrs. Mary Ursula,* Miss Mary Magdalene, 
Miss Mary Joseph, and Miss Mary Austin. The 
latter was both teacher and pupil. I answered, 
that I should like those conditions best. She then 
desired me to kneel down and take the following 
obligation : ** I do, with the grace and assistance 
of Almighty God, renounce the world for ever, 

Mrs. H's, opposite the Catholic church, where I employed 
my time in ornamental work; visited the convent often, 
and informed myself as much as possible of a recluse's life ; 
lived as retired as the "Charity Sisters," except visiting 
some of my relatives three times ; twice accompanied with 
Romish friends. 

* Mrs. Mary Ursula came from New Hampshire, and 
was received as Choir Religieuse. She was the eldest in . 
the community; this I learned from the superior, who often 
reprimanded her for saying many words in an uncouth, 
rustic manner ; such as daoun, for down, &c., telling her of 
her ignorance, &c. She never refused complying with the 
rules, but, when reprimanded, would kneel at once, and kiss 
the floor. I often wished to ask if she was happy, but dare 
not speak, without permission, to her. Their proceedings 
appeared so strange, that I was in continual fear. The 
novices frequently trembled when apipTOBrfiYiM^?, ** "^^ 'scia- 
ther," particularly at confession. 
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and place myself under your protection, from this 
day to consecrate myself to his honour and glory, 
in the house of God, and to do whatever ohedience 
prescribes, and to tell no one of this obligation 
but Mr. B., in confession." After this, the supe- 
rior summoned two of the " Choir Religieuse," 
who conducted me to the garden, where they 
left me to amuse myself. Presently the superior 
joined me, wishing to know how I liked the gar- 
den, the flowers, &c. Observing a pocket album 
in mv hand, she asked me what I had Hoarded 
up there ; some worldly goods ? She took it, and 
examining it, desired to know if I wished to keep 
some money T had in it (fifteen dollars). I replied 
no ; as I was going to join them, I would intrust 
it to her care. She also requested me to sing one 
tune. I complied ; and sung, " There's nothing 
true but Heaven." Her observation was, she 
would wish me to commence immediately with 
music. I then left the convent, and attended the 
sacraments of Confession and Communion : and 
on Sabbath morning, August 7th, 1831, I was 
attended to the gate of the convent by my friend, 
Mrs. G. T was shown into the public parlour by 
the lay sister, and was requested to kneel and 
continue my devotion until the superior made her 
appearance. She soon came, and made a sign for 
me to follow her. She led the way into a long 
room, darkened, at one end of which stood a large 
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crucifix, made of bone, which I was afterwards 
informed was made of the bones of saints. The 
superior told me, in a whisper, it was the time of 
silence ; but, after arranging my dress, she took 
from her toilet a religious garb, which she placed 
upon my head, and bade me kiss it, saying it had 
been blessed by the bishop. She then pronounced 
a short Latin prayer, while I was kneeling, at the 
same time giving me her blessing. After this, 
she conducted me into another apartment, where 
was a stranger, whom she called a postulant ; * 
and giving me permission to speak, she left the 
room. A lay sister then entered the room with 
refreshment, after partaking of which we had 
permission to walk in one particular path in the 
garden. This stranger picked up a pear, and 
began to eat it, and invited me to do the same, 
which I declined, being acquainted with the rules 
of the convent, which are very strict, as will be 
learned in the course of the narrative. She did 
not regard the rules so strictly as the superior 
required, who, being made acquainted with her 
conversation by separately questioning us, sent 
her away, as she said, to another order ; f but 
I now know that this was not the case. 

* Candidate for a recluse. 

t I believed she had gone to another order, and afbex 
returning to my sisters, I told tbexck so,\Q\^eV)Mst ^'RSJQft. \ks 
pastor, that she was with the Sisters oi C\v«n5c^% ^\^««>^» 
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To return to our walk in the garden : the bell 
rang, when we were immediately conducted to the 
Religieuse Choir; and here the superior caused 
me to kneel three times before I could suit her. 
After the performances were over, which con- 
sisted of the office of adoration to the Blessed 
Virgin, and prayers to the saints, repeated in the 
Latin tongue, of which I knew nothing, we pro- 
ceeded to the refectory, where we partook of our 
*' portions." After saying Latin, we kneeled and 
kissed the floor, at a signal given by the superior 
on her snufF-box. Before eating, one of the 
Religieuse said, ** In nomine Domini nostri Jesu 
Christi,'* * all making the sign of the cross, and 

to my surprise, she called upon me, said she had never 
thought of going to another order, and that the superior 
had not done by her as she agreed. 

* In the name of our Lord Jesus Christ. When oppor- 
tunity offered, I asked the superior to explain the meaning. 
She said, in a very solemn manner, " You must not, my 
dear sister, give way to curiosity. Do you not recollect it 
is against the rules for a Religieuse to do so?" I answered, 
"Yes, Mamcre;" and complied at once, by kissing the 
floor; when she observed, "A Religieuse should never 
have a will of her own ; as she grew in perfection in the 
order, she would understand what these words mean; it 
will be revealed to you when you are deserving.'* She 
taught me to believe that the " Office of the Blessed Vir- 
gin " (which was in Latin, and which we all repeated with- 
out understanding it), was none other than that chanted in 
heaven by the saints, around the throne of the Almighty, 
and called the sweet communion of " All Saints." 
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respondiog " Amen." After receiving our por- 
tions, we performed several devotions, such as 
kissing the floor and repeating Latin, while the 
** Angelus " was ringing. We then went imme- 
diately to the "community." On entering this 
room, the "novices'* kneel and repeat the "Ave 
Maria/' * kiss the floor, and seat themselves for 
recreation, according to the rules given by the 
superior, entitled " Rules by the Reverend 
Mother." The following are the rules, which 
were inclosed in a gilt frame, and suspended in 
the community ; and it is the duty of every novice 
to read them at least once a week. 

1 . To rise on the appearance of a superior. 

2. When reprimanded, to kneel at once and 
kiss the floor, until the signal be given to rise. 

3. When speaking of the superior, to say Our 
Mother ; when speaking to her, and to the pro- 
fessed. Choir Religieuse, Mam^re; to say Sister, 
when speaking to the Novices ; of them. Miss ; 
and of the professed choir, Mrs. ; to say our or 
ours, instead of my or mi'M, 

4. To say *• Ave Maria " every time we enter 
the community. 

5. Before entering any room, to give three 
knocks on the door, accompanied by some reli- 
gious ejaculation, and wait until they are an- 
swered by three from within. 
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6. Not to lift our eyes while walking in the 
passage-ways ; also, never to toiteh each other's 
hands. 

7. To stand while spoken to by the bishop or 
superior, and kneel while speaking to them ; to 
speak in a particular tone. 

8. If necessary to speak to the superior during 
the time of silence, approach her kneeling, and 
speak in whispers. 

9. Never to leave a room without permission ; 
giving at the same time our reason. 

10. To rise and say the '* Hour " * every time 
the clock strikes, except when the bishop is pre- 
sent, who, if he wishes, makes the signal. 

The following are the written ** Rules and 
Penances of our Holy Father, Saint Augustine," 
together with those of Saint Ursula, as near as I 

* " The Hour,— O sacred heart of Jesus ! always united 
to the will of thy Father, grant that ours may be sweetly 
united in thine. Heart of Mary I an asylum in the land 
of our captivity, procure for us the happy liberty of the 
children of Jesus. May the souls of the faithful departed, 
through the merits of Christ and mercies of God, rest in 
peace. Amen. 

The above is what is called an Hour : there is a different, 
though similar one, for each of the twenty-four hours in 
the day. They are written, and placed in two gilt frames, 
over the mantel-piece ; twelve, over the heart of Mary, in 
one, and twelve, over the heart of Jesus, in the other. Every 
time the clock strikes, the one whose turn it is to lecture, 
rises and says one of them. 



IN A CONVBNT. 23 

can recollect. They are read at the refectory 
table every week, 

1. To kneel in the presence of the bishop, until 
his signal to rise. 

2. Never to gratify our appetites, except with 
his holiness the bishop's or a father confessor's 
permission. 

3. Never to approach or look out of the win- 
dow of the monastery. 

4. To sprinkle our couches every night with 
holy water. 

5. Not to make a noise in walking over the 
monastery. 

6. To wear sandals and haircloth; to inflict 
punishment upon ourselves with our girdles, in 
imitation of a saint. 

7. To sleep on a hard mattress or couch, with 
one coverlet. 

8. To walk with pebbles in our shoes, or walk 
kneeling until a wound is produced. Never to 
touch any thing without permission. 

9. Never to gratify our curiosity, or exercise 
our thoughts on any subject without our spiritual 
director's knowledge and advice. Never to desire 
food or water between portions. 

10. Every time, on leaving the community, 
to take holy water from the altar of l\va ^V^'sr*^^ 
yirg'm, and make the sign oi t\Le cto«»^. 
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11. If a Rcligieuse persist in disobeying the 
superior, she is to be brought before the bishop 
of the diocese, and punished as he may think 
proper. Never to smile except at recreation, nor 
even then contrary to religious decorum. 

12. Should the honoured Mother, the superior, 
detect a Religieuse whose mind is occupied with 
worldly thoughts, or who is negligent in observing 
the rules of the monastery, which are requisite 
and necessary to her perseverance and perfection 
in a religious life, she should immediately cause 
her to retire to her cell, where she could enter 
into a retreat. 

I shall now continue my narrative of the 
remainder of the first day. At recreation, the 
postulant and I had permission to embrace, in 
a new form, the Religieuse. After that they 
congratulated me on my success, saying they 
had ever prayed for me since they had heard 
of my vocation. The evening bell for the Latin 
office now rang, and we assembled at the choir, 
where we performed such ceremonies as I before 
named, until time of retiring. As we were 
strangers, the superior conducted us to the in- 
firmary, where other Novices were preparing 
to retire, and before leaving it, bade us not to 
rise until we had orders. Next morning being 
ho)f day morning, the bell rang at three, instead 
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of four, as it usually does, for meditation in the 
choir. While the Angelus • was ringing, at five 
A.M., we were called to attend Complin and 
Prime, until half-past six ; then Litany to the 
Saints. After Litany, the bell rang for diet in 
the refectory, every morning, except Friday ; on 
which day we assembled for confession to the 
superior. 

The manner of confession to the superior is as 
follows : the room is first darkened, and one 
lighted wax taper placed upon the superior's 
throne ; and she is considered as filling the place 
or station of the Blessed Virgin. After taking 
their places in the greatest order and silence, the 
Religieuse responds. Then the lecturess reads 
from a book called Rules for the Ursuline Order, 
by Saint Ursula, about complaining of the cold, 
our clothing, food, &c., &c. They sit on their 
feet during the reading, a posture ejctremely 
painful. The reading finished, the superior 
whispers to the Sisters to approach her sepa- 
rately, which they do ; each one in her turn 
approaches, and repeats the following : '* Our 
Mother, we acknowledge that we have been 
guilty of breaking the rules of our Hofy Order^ 
by lifting our eyes while walking in the passage- 

* The Angelus is the bell rung while repeating the thxe^ 
salutations and three Hail Marys. 

"a 
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ways ; in neglecting to take holy water on 
entering the community and choir ; fiailiog in 
respect to our superior, and veneration to our 
Father ; failing in religious decorum, and in 
respect to our vows — poverty and obedience ; for 
which we most humbly ask pardon of God, pe- 
nance and forgiveness of you, our Holy Mother." 
As each one finishes, the " Holy Mother " gives 
her advice and penances, and her blessing ; they 
then kiss her feet, and sometimes make the cross 
with their tongues on the floor ; then making 
their inclination, they retire to the choir to per- 
form the penances. 

After they are all assembled in the choir, the 
superior says, ^^Kyrie eleison;** and they all 
answer, *•* Kyrie eleison;*' the superior says, 
" Christe eleison ; " and they answer, " Christe 
eleison,^' &c. She then says Litany to the 
Saints in Latin, beginning with " Sancta Maria,'* 
and they respond, " Ora pro nobis," &c., &c. 
This ceremony is very solemn. It is performed 
until eight o'clock a.m., when we receive our 
portions, sitting on the floor. The bell rings 
at half- past eight for young ladies' recreation. 
Then we attend to study until a quarter before 
eleven ; then private lecture until eleven ; then 
the bell rings for the examination of con- 
science till a quarter past eleven ; then for diet. 
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The services at diet* are, after repeating 
Latin: — First, they seat themselves in order 
upon a hench, first crossing themselves, in 
their appointed places, on one side of a long 
narrow table ; before each one lies a small linen 
napkin, or servet, rolled around Another small 
cloth, containing a knife and fork; beside each 
servet is a plate, containing the " portion ; " then 
the superior enters and passes along to her table^ 
at the head of the room ; the nuns making their 
inclinations as she passes* She then makes a 
signal on her snuff-box, and the Religieuse, 

* Our diet consisted of the plainest kind of food, prin- 
cipally vegetables and vegetable soups, Indian puddings, 
and, very seldom, meat. Our tea was made of herbs, some- 
times of the bitterest kind. We partook of this diet in 
imitation of the Holy Fathers of the Desert, to mortify our 
appetites. Pumpkins, stewed with molasses and water, 
served us sometimes as a dessert. Occasionally we had 
mouldy bread to eat. A very insignificant piece of butter 
was sometimes placed on our plates. The superior's diet 
was far better than ours; sometimes it was sumptuous, 
wine not excepted. I ascertained this, as I, occasionally, 
in turn, went round to gather the fragments. She sent me, 
on two occasions, some apple parings to eat, as a part of 
my portion. Sometimes the Religieuse deny themselves 
any diet; prostrate, kiss the feet of those who remain 
at table, performing various kinds of penance, while the 
others are eating and listening to the reading. Those who 
have permission to deny themselves in the morning, take 
their work-baskets as they pass to the refectory; where 
they sew by candle-light, as the lectuxe^^ \& x^»d^%« ^\>c^ 
has a solemn and impressive appeaxaivce. 
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whose turn it is to speak, says, '^ Benedtcite ; '* 
the superior answers, ^^ Benedicite ; '* and so it 
continues, in a similar manner, from one to the 
other, the ** EflScient " * repeating a Latin prayer. 
The superior then makes the signal for the 
lecturess to read from the Lives of the Saints 
and Martyrs, while the others are eating. When 
the signal is given, each one rolls up the knife 
and fork in the napkin, and lays it as she found 
it ; (they also open it at a signal ;) and the one 
whose turn it is to do so, after kissing the floor, 
as a token of humility, takes from the drawer 
a white apron and a hasket containing a napkin, 
and after putting on the apron, brushes the frag- 
ments from the tables into the basket, and takes 
the servets, making her inclination to each one. 
She then takes the articles oflF the superior's 
table, one by one in a napkin, in a solemn 
manner. If any eatables fall on the floor, they 
must be taken up in a napkin, and not by any 
means with the bare hands. 

After this, the superior makes a signal, and the 
lecturess and before-mentioned Religieuse kneel 
in the middle of the flour and kiss it, and imme- 
diately rise and join the others in repeating the 
Latin prayers, after which the lecturess rings the 
Angelus. During this ringing, they all kneel and 

* The Efficient is one who repeats prayers and officiates 
during the o&ce, and serves at Mass. 
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repeat it, then assemble in the community for 
" recreation." During this they are permitted to 
converse with one another, but in a particular and 
low tone, and only on such subjects as the supe- 
rior shall give them ; if she be absent, the con- 
versation is usually on the subject last read at« 
the table, and they work during the time. After 
recreation, public* lectures take place; and at 
one o'clock the bell rings for " visitation " to the 
altar, which, with the Vespers, occupy us an hour 
and a-half. Then the Rosary is said. On hear- 
ing the bell again, we all assemble in the com- 
munity, where there is a " point of prayer " read. 
Then lessons occupy us until five; meditation 
and reflection half- an hour longer ; then the bell 
again rings for diet, where we go through the 
observances before named ; then recreation forty- 
five minutes; then the Miserere, during which 
the bell rings ; then public prayers in the choir ; 
then the Benedictus rings, and the lay sisters f 
come up into the choir. Matins, lauds, and 
prayers continue from seven until nine o'clock, 
when we retire while the bell is ringing, except 
those who attend lessons and penances. This 

* Public lecture means a subject read aloud by the lec- 
turess. 

t One lay sister remains kneeling in the entry until we 
get to the Psalm called " Te Deum," when she rings ^\N\Vfc 
we are saying it. The Religieuse \)o^ o^Vtve.^, ^c.,\svsJ^ ^^ 

not join in saying the office. 

1> ^ 
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concludes a day and its services. The same 
course was pursued every day, except Fridays and 
Sundays, when there was some variation. 

I had become, in about a week, apparently so 
great a favourite of the superior, that, although 
remiss in duties, it was in a measure overlooked. 
She would even reprimand the Religieuse for my 
example and my faults, one instance of which I 
will give. Failing to arrange the superior's toilet, 
and seat, and cricket — it being my turn — one of 
the Religieuse was reprimanded in my stead, and 
immediately knelt and kissed the floor. After 
this I was sent for to the bishop's room, where 
the young ladies assemble on Mass morning, and 
after kneeling, &c., the superior asked me how 
things appeared ; if they appeared as I thought 
they would; if I liked my food, &c. Feeling 
a repugnance to answer her, she said, '* Recol- 
lect yourself." I told her I liked all pretty 
well, except my couch. She left, telling me to 
beg the intercession of Saint Teresa. The next 
day my couch was exchanged for a better, and 
the image of Saint Teresa put near it for my 
use. 

Soon after I became an inmate of the convent, 
the bishop came into the community and said, 
*' How does that little nun ? and what have you 
done with sister Stimson ? " The superior an- 
sfvered that she was not fit for the order, and 
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she bad sent her on to the Sisters of Charity. * 
He then, addressing me, asked how I liked 
Mount Benedict. I said, " Very well, my lord." 
He then said, ** O, but you will have to strive 
with the temptations between the good and evil 
spirits;" and he then explained all the horrors 
of Satan, and asked me where Saint Teresa, my 
namesake, was, and if I had read her life ; and 
told me to say, as she did, these words : — " Now 
come, all of you ; I, being a true servant of God, 
will see what you can do against me," by way of 
challenge to the evil ones, and beg her interces- 
sion. He told me my sister had been to see if I 
had taken the veil, or had any thought of taking 
it; and he said I might rest contented, as my 
friends would trouble me no more.f He then 
told me the difference between a holy life and a 
worldly life; said the devil would assail me as 
he did Saint Teresa, and make me think I ought 
to go back to the world, and make me offers of 
worldly pleasures, and promise me happiness. In 
order to prevent this, I must watch and pray 
all the time, and banish entirely worldly thoughts 
from my mind, and throw holy water at the evil 
spirits, and challenge them to come if they dare. 

* See note on page 19. 

t I have since learned it was my sister and another lad^^ 
They say he told them I had not takeii V^'fe n«Sl, \svs^>assv«^ 
I soon would do it. 
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PerceiviDg the unpleasant effect this had on my 
feelings, he portrayed in lively colours the happi- 
ness which would flow from my resisting the evil 
spirits, and what a crown of glory would be placed 
on my head by the angels. 

According to my confessor's orders, I took 
upon myself many austere penances, &c.; but 
the superior, noticing my exhaustion from this 
cause, released me from my austerities for a time, 
saying, I was a favoured one ; and she gave me 
permission to rest while the others rose to say 
midnight matins* and hear Mass. On the exalta- 
tion of the holy cross, the bishop gave us his 
blessing, we all kneeling in the community. In 
conversation with the sisters, he remarked one 
had not a very pleasant countenance ; and he 
asked me how I was pleased with my teacher, 
saying, he hoped she put a more pleasant counte- 
nance on while instructing me. 

Once, while walking with the bishop and supe- 
rior, we met a stranger ; upon which the superior 
required us to turn our backs while she conversed 
with him. After he left the garden, the bishop 
and superior held some conversation together 
apart from us, of which I overheard the following 
words of the bishop : — " I fear he did not come 

'^ Midnight Mass and midnight Matins are said at night 
during Lent, and midnight mass always on Christmas. 
T2ds is a tune of special humiliation and prayer. 
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here accidentally, as he stated, but from some parti- 
cular purpose." Immediately the mother-assistant 
came to me, saying, that gentleman, looked very 
much like me, and asked me if he was not my 
brother ; and having permission to look, I an- 
swered, "No; he is not.*' We then retired 
within the convent. The bishop observed to me 
just before we went in, that that gentleman looked 
no more like me than one of the dogs of the 
convent. 

I was particularly hurt in witnessing the auste- 
rities put on a Religieuse, named Sister Mary 
Magdalene, who came from Ireland. Once, while 
reciting the office, she by accident or losing 
breath, spoke in a lower key than she should : at 
a signal from the superior, she fell prostrate before 
her desk, and remained so for one hour, until the 
office was finished, when she had permission to 
rise. This was the first time I thought the supe- 
rior had done wrong.* Soon after this, in private 
confession to the superior, she appeared deter- 
mined to know my thoughts, and put many 
questions to me that were hard to answer. I 
would here remark, that this is the practice at 
auricular confessions. She told me to beg the 

* The superior often made mistakes in repeating the 
office, by endeavouring to repeat it without the book. And 
I learned afterwards from Masy YiWEim VSaaK. ^Jaa ^^^Rscysst. 
did not understand it. 
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intercession of my patron saint, of the Blessed 
Virgin, and Saint Ursula. I complained to her 
of my strength's failing, and of my diet not being 
such as I was used to : she replied, that a Re- 
ligieuse should have no choice, and that I should 
have left my feelings in the world ; and she im- 
mediately imposed the following penances : — to 
make the sign of the cross on the floor with my 
tongue, and to eat a crust of bread in the morning 
for my portion. The first of these penances I did 
not fulfil to the letter, making the sign of the cross 
with my hand instead of my tongue.* 

After this, a daughter of my friend, Mrs. G., 
came to the convent, and was permitted to spend 
some time with me in private. I also had some 
trifles given me as presents from this little girl, 
and leave to send what word I wished to my 
friends. This girl told me at the time, she was 
coming there to school soon ; I therefore sent by 
her my love to my friends, informing them that 
I liked the convent very well, and should be very 
happy to see them, if they would not speak 
against my religion .'f 

* I would state to the reader, that those things were re- 
ceived on my part with great repugnance ; but the supe- 
rior said they were to prove my vocation, and I submitted 
without a murmur. 

t This message my friends never received, as I have 
since learned. I was deceived in regard to the friendsliip 
of Mrs, G. 
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Soon preparations were made for my taking 
the vows of a Religieuse, "a Novena (nine days 
devotion) being said for me, and for my perfec- 
tion in religious life, and prayers for the con- 
version of my friends. About this time my spon- 
sor, the priest, visited the convent, and talked, 
as I then thought, like a godlike person. My 
reception was to take place privately, because we 
wished to keep my father ignorant of the manner 
in which I had been received; and because he 
might hear of it, should it take place publicly ; as 
he before said I was not eighteen* and he could 
prevent my going there. They said he could not 
prevent me, as I was now of age. I was per- 
fectly happy at this time, and presented the 
superior with some lines of poetry, which ^ave 
her proof of my sincerity and contentment. 

She appeared very much pleased with the 
verses, embraced me very affectionately, and ex- 
pressed her hearty approbation of my persever- 
ance in performing the duties of the order, and 
said the request for her entreaties that I might 
persevere in a religious life should be granted, 
and she would show the lines to the bishop. 
She accordingly did so, when he was present one 
day, and he said he must write my conversion, 
for it was so much like St. Teresa's, my name- 
sake. After this she gave orders to I^an^ ^^ ^si^^ 
worldly dresses, being teu 'm iiX3Ln^o««»«sA.^i^^«^ 
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articles of wearing apparel, altered for those 
young ladies whom she clothed and educated ; 
and for me she ordered a long habit to be pre- 
pared, which was to be blessed by the bishop; 
also a veil, which they said denoted purity and 
innocence. 

One time I failed in rising at the Angelus,* 
which was not noticed by the superior. The 
next morning a Religieuse did not rise until the 
ringing of the Angelus, and when she came into 
the refectory we were at diet. She brought her 
pillow, and kneeling, kissed it, and said as fol- 
lows : — ** I have neglected to obey the commands 
of the superior, and have not risen until the 
Angelus, which I am most heartily sorry for ; 
and I humbly ask pardon of God and penances 
of you, our Holy Mother." The superior said 
no one who disobeyed her commands should be 
permitted to remain in this monastery. Her 
penance was, to kiss the floor and remain kneeling 
until lecture and diet time were over. 

The bishop, about this time, came to examine 
our work, &c. After hearing us sing, he com- 
plimented us : said he should hardly have thought 
that I could have learned of heretics to sing and 
work so well, and desired me to learn him to 

* My time was to rise at the Angelus, which was rung 
at five, while the Religieuse rose at four, except on holy 
day monuDgs, when they rose at three. 
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work lace, as he feared I should not finish his 
robe for Christmas. After being presented, as 
usual, with wine, he retired. The bishop's wine 
is presented in a golden cup. The Religieuse, 
who presents it, remains kneeling until he has 
drank it. 

As was usual on Saturday evening, after sig- 
nifying our obedience to the superior, by pros- 
trating and kissing the floor, we received per* 
mission to visit the '• sanctum sanctorum" on 
Sabbath morning to receive the eucharist, all of 
US' except my teacher (the one who the bishop 
said did not look pleasant, and whom I saw in 
tears on Sunday morn^pg.) The superior made 
a signal for me to follow her into the bishop's 
room ; when, first inquiring into my feelings, as 
she usually did, she asked me what I thought of 
my teacher ; if she had put any questions to me 
while at my lessons ; and how long before I 
thought I should be able to pronounce my vows, 
and take charge of a class in music. She asked 
me, at another time, what I thought was the 
reason of my teacher's crying ; (her name was 
Miss Mary Francis.) I replied, I did not know. 
She said it was the operation of the Holy Spirit, 
and her devotional feelings were very deep. 

The next day, while we were at our recreations. 
Miss Mary Francis appeared \w e^\^^ ^v^xx^'s.^ 
from some cause, and \n te«rs. ^\v^ ^Ckwv -^iScwex 
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pencilled a few lines, and approached the superior 
kneeling, &c., and presenting the paper ; she ap- 
peared confused and very angry, and bade her 
take a seat. After this the superior thought it 
necessary for me to retire to the infirmary and 
take an emetic, which I did the next day. The 
day after this I had orders to take medicine, 
which I was adverse to, and on my declining, the 
infirmarian* made the sign of the cross a number 
of times ; and told me it was the superior's orders, 
and I could not avoid taking a part of it. I re- 
mained in the infirmary two days without a fire, 
j and the weather was very cold. I had then per- 

I mission to go to the choir, where I immediately 

; fainted, at which the superior was angry, and 

said in a whisper, she had told me I ought not 
j to have any feelings. 

For a while sister Mary Francis was not pre- 
sent at the office and recreations as usual, and 
the superior gave as a reason for her absence, 
that she was ill. But it will be necessary for 
roe to leave for a moment Miss Mary Francis, 
and speak of Miss Mary Magdalene. The latter 
was put over me as a teacher in the room of 
j Mary Francis, whom I then supposed to be sick ; 

! but I afterwards learned that she was confined, 

that she might have a better opportunity to clear 

* The infirmarian is one who tt^uls upon the sick. I 
»F»* as well as usual when I took the emetic. 
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herself of the temptations of Satan. Sister 
Mary Magdalene told me she was about to leave 
this world, and wished to give me some advice* 
She said she thought it was God's will to take 
her to himself. After reminding me of the re- 
spect due to the superior, and of my negligence 
in not kissing the floor in the choir, and of my 
looking up while walking in the passages, she 
then spake of Sister Mary Francis; said she 
would soon be able to give me lessons as before ; 
but wished to know which of the novices I 
thought had the best vocation for a religious life, 
and which one would be most likely to return to 
the world. To the latter I replied, *' Sister Mary 
Francis." She asked why. I said she did not 
appear to observe the rules so strictly as the 
others. She asked me if that would be any in- 
ducement for me. I replied, " No, not that,'* 
She appeared unable to talk, but notwithstanding 
her weak state and trembling hands, she sewed 
all the time. I told her it gave me pain to see 
her distress herself so. With a peculiar emphasis 
she said, "Sister, obedience/** and in a very 
affecting manner made the sign of the cross. 

"While at my lessons one day, in the hours of 
silence, the superior and mother- assistant came, 
wishing me to tell them where Miss Mary Francis 
was. I replied, I had not aeetv Vv^x. 'W^ X^^. 
the room, and soon Miss "Nlaxv Yv^xvcix^ ^vsX'^s^^^' 
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in tears. The superior followed, and seizing her 
by the arm, shook her violently, threatening to 
punish her for disobedience, and wished she had 
a cell austere enough to put her in, and exclaimed, 
" Shame ! shame ! you * disedify ' Miss Mary 
Agnes.'** She then told her not to feign sickness 
again, but to show by her appetite her illness. 
After the penance of kissing the floor, &c., she 
gave her a number of prayers to copy for the 
Protestant scholars ; and from that time we were 
watched with the strictest scrutiny. The next 
day the superior gave me permission to write to 
my father. She said Miss Mary Francis was 
crazy, and she should not keep her in the convent 
more than a month longer, if she did not reform. 
Mary Francis's grief will be well recollected by 
those in the public apartments. The next day I 
wrote to my father. The letter f was corrected 
by Miss Mary Francis, who was not crazed, as 
stated by the superior. I then whispered to her, 
it being the time of silence, and asked the cause 
of her grief. She wrote on a slate, '* she could 
not." A Religieuse was in the room, watching 
us very narrowly, and to mislead the Religieuse, 
she reminded me of making false syntax. We 

* All the nuns have the name of ]\rary, and added to it 
is the name of some canonized saint. Miss Mary Agnes 
was my name. 
t This letter was never received by my father. 
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next met in the community for recreation. The 
superior gave the mother-assistant permission to 
speak ; (Miss Mary Francis was absent.) She 
began by asking how she did. The superior 
answered, " She goes on in her old way ; " and 
observed that she was unfit for the order. The 
mother- assistant said, *' O, Mam^re, let me pray, 
at least, a month longer for her ; " and turning 
to the Novices, asked them to join with her. 
The superior granted her permission, bat handed 
her a letter to read. The mother-assistant, turn- 
ing to us, said, '' Sisters, pay attention. This 
letter is from Miss Mary Francis' aunt. Miss I., 
of New York." The substance of it was, that 
she had received her (the superior's) letter, and 
was sorry to have recommended to her that per- 
son, but she thought she had reformed, and 
would be a suitable member for a monastery; 
and she begged pardon for introducing one to 
her who had disturbed the peace of her little 
community, and hoped^ if it were possible, she 
would not long be troubled with her, &c. The 
superior said, after the close of the letter, '* Sis- 
ters, you may still continue to pray for her, and 
I will see about this thing, as it may be a temp- 
tation of the adversary." Two or three days 
after this, I met Miss Mary Francis at my lessons 
in the community, and agiaAtv ^^sVa^ \:i«^ ^.^ ^^^ 
me her distress by wntmg on x>aa ^^^» ^"^ 
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would tell the superior I could not learn of her. 
She begged I would not, and told me she was 
under a solemn obligation not to make known 
the cause of her grief. She asked me if I was 
happy ; I told her I was not to see her unhappy, 
and again entreated her to tell me the cause of 
her tears. She said I must not tempt her to 
break her promise; for if we were detected in 
conversation, she would be made still more un- 
happy. I then asked, if she had recovered from 
her illness, why she did not go to her class, &c. 
She said the superior had forbidden her, but she 
could not answer any other questions. I had 
formed a strong attachment for this lady, and 
it gave me pain to see her so distressed. 

At next recreation, the superior sent us word 
to meet the bishop in the meditation garden. 
Sister Mary Magdalene being too exhausted to 
walk as fast as we did, the bishop asked who that 
was, and being told, he burst into a laugh, and 
said, " Sister Magdalene, when are you going 
to heaven ? " She replied, in a voice scarcely 
audible, '< I have no will of my own, my lord ; 
whenever it shall please God to take me.'"*' She 
thought she should not live to see Christmas. 

^ It is here to be understood, that sister Mary Magda- 
lene was in a consumption, and had entered the convent 
nine months before in perfect health. She was worn out 
rvj'th n us ten ties. 
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We then assembled in the community, and when 
all were seated, the bishop inquired, <' Where is 
that sober-faced nun?" Being told by the 
mother- assistant that she was giving lessons to 
Miss F., he took the letter before spoken of, and 
looking it over, handed it to the mother-assistant, 
sajdng, '*Why do you keep her, and why does 
she not go to her class ? " The superior said, 
the young ladies were not pleased with her as a 
teacher. He asked if all disliked her. Miss 
Mary Benedict replied, " No, my lord ; some in 
the French class appear to like her ; " on which 
he said, " Show them that letter." 

At my next lesson I told Mary Francis if she 
did not explain to me the cause of her grief I 
should certainly tell the superior; for I could 
receive no benefit from her instructions while 
she was so confused, and the superior had repri- 
manded me for not learning my lessons ; and I 
promised if she would tell me I would not inform 
the superior. She replied, that she could not 
answer me then^ but would think of it, and give 
me an answer in the afternoon. Accordingly, in 
the afternoon, a Religieuse being present, watch- 
ing us, she communicated what I desired to 
know by writing on a slate,* and desired to know 
if I was happy. I answered, that I did not like 

* We were at the piano ^ s\iB ^xeXxsv^^R^ "^» '•wc^fc 
notes. Sec, 
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the superior so well as formerly. She then wrote, 
that while at prayer and meditation she concluded 
it was her duty, particularly as I was dissatisfied, 
to give me some advice, and considered her promise 
hefore made as not binding ; and receiving from 
me a promise of secrecy, she proceeded to say 
that she hoped she should be pardoned if any thing 
wrong was said by her, as my whole happiness 
depended on the words she should communicate. 
'* I am," she said, " kept here by the superior, 
through selfish motives, as a teacher, under a 
slavish fear, and against my will. I have written 
several letters to my father, and have received 
no satisfactory answer; and I have for a long 
time felt dissatisfied with my situation. The 
superior has failed in fulfilling her promise, 
not complying with the conditions on which 
I was received ; which were, that as she was 
in need of a teacher, particularly in French and 
music, I might take the white veil, and leave 
whenever I chose; and my taking the veil, 
* as it was only a custom,' should not compel 
me ; and that my obligations should not be 
binding. My father thinks I can leave at 
any time, for I do not believe he has received 
my letters, and that letter you have heard 
read as Miss L's is a forged one." We were 
here interrupted by the entrance of the superior, 
who made a sign for me to follow her into the 
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bishop's room. After asking me how I pro- 
gressed in my lessons, and hearing me read in 
the ** Novices' Directory," * she observed that I 
looked melancholy, and commanded me to tell 
her the reason. I replied, that I did not feel 
well, that my lungs were sore since taking the 
emetic, &c. f She said that was only a notion, 
and bade me tell the true reason without any 
more equivocation. My words were, I did not 
love her so well then as formerly. She exclaimed^ 
** O my child, I admire you for your simplicity ;** 
and asked me my reason for not loving her, 
which I declined giving. She commanded " obe^ 
dience " with seeming mildness, and I told her 
that I thought she did not pay that attention to 
me she had promised, and that she was not so 
kind as formerly. She then said a Beligieuse 
should have no will of her own ; that their 

* This is a book which is used only in convents. It 
directs us to respect the hishop as a representative of the 
Person of Christy and in confession as Christ himself; and 
the superior as fulfilling the office of mother of God. 

t My lungs were also very sore in consequence of re- 
peating the offices; so much so, that when present at 
recreation, when I had permission to speak, it gave me 
pain rather than pleasure. I have, since leaving the con- 
vent, consulted several physicians, who have expressed it as 
their opinion, that the cause of my bleeding at the lungs, 
which frequently occurs, was originally the re\ie«*xsj% *"iofe. 
office and other services, in one lougjdrouaVtag lo-ae^^^^ss^ss. 
any one can know, by trying, to "bo xerj dSkSac^^* 
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superior put many things upon them, in order 
to try their vocation. She then recounted the 
sufferings of a certain saint, and hid me pray to 
that saint for protection ; and showed me a 
phial, which she said contained some of Saint 
Teresa's tears ; and said if I would save my tears 
while in devotion, she could tell bv them whether 
I should ever arrive to the perfection of a saint. 
She then gave me her blessing, and reminded me 
of my reception, which was soon to take place. 

At my lesson in the afternoon I again conversed 
with Mary Francis concerning the letter, and re- 
quested her to inform me how my happiness was 
concerned. She said still that the letter read to 
the community was a forged one ; that Mrs. I. 
was her aunt and sincere friend; and did her 
father know her sufferings, and the treatment she 
received from the superior, he would prosecute 
her ; that she feared the superior as she did a ser- 
pent. She then advised n>e not to bind myself, 
after my three months* " test or trial," • to that 
order, by complying with the rules of '* reception," 
any farther than would leave me at liberty to go 
to another if I chose ; and I must not think, be- 

* When persons first enter the convent, they take an 

obligation that they will spend the remainder of their days 

as a recluse, but they are put on a three months* " test," or 

trja}j to see if they have a "vocation" for that particular 

order; if not, they are generally placed in anoMScLet. 
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cause they were wicked, that the inmates of all 
convents were so. I assured her that although I 
had thought there were none good hut Catholics, 
I now helieved there were good and had among 
all sects. She then requested me not to hetray 
her, and told me the superior intended to keep 
me there for life, and she thought it her duty to 
warn me of the snares laid for me. She disliked 
that order,* and wished me to inform her why, 
and in what manner I had come there. I related 
to her then, and during the next afternoon, all 
the particulars. She appeared very much sur- 
prised to learn that my friends had heen opposed 
to my coming, as the superior had told her that 
they had put me there for life. She said she 
had heen taken from the public apartment, be- 
cause she had been seen weeping by the young 
ladies, that should the superior refuse to let her 
go, she should, if possible, make her escape ; and 
named a Religieuse (Miss Mary Angela) who had 
made her escape before. She desired me, if she 
should be so fortunate as to make her escape, to 
ask, in private confession, permission to see my 

* Miss Mary Francis was educated, I believe, in the 
convent of Saint Joseph, Emmetsburg ; also known as the 
order of the "Sisters of Charity.*' She possessed an 
amiable disposition and superior talents, and was univer- 
sally admired by the inmates of the school ; and so fax ^^a^ 
my acquaintance went, she was CiesetNVcv^ ^^ ^'^v^fc^ss. vi\ 
every one. 
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friends, and consult them about going to the 
" Sisters of Charity ; '* and if they were willing 
that I should go, she would procure me a 
situation, and by letter inform me of it. She was 
in great distress on account of that letter, which 
plainly unfolded the motives of the superior. She 
said she should appear as calm as possible, as it 
was the only way to blind the eyes of the supe- 
rior, and enable her to escape ; and requested me 
to give her all the information respecting the 
superior's intentions that I could learn, and to 
listen to her and the mother-assistant's conversa* 
tion at recreation hours. 

At recreation the superior observed that Miss 
Mary Francis had no vocation for a religious 
life, as she had refused to attend the offices and 
prayers. At our next interview, I inquired of 
Mary Francis if she had refused to attend prayers. 
She replied, no ; that the superior had discovered 
her intention to escape, and had forbidden her 
attending offices, communion, and confession, for 
exposing her feelings before the Religieuse ; and 
that the superior had imposed penance upon her, 
forbidding her to walk in the garden during 
recreation ; and that the presents given her by 
the young ladies had been, with the superior's 
permission, taken by some one from her desk. 
She remarked that we were exhorted to love 
and pray for those who spitefully use us, but 
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she could not love the community generally, they 
exercised so much cruelty towards her ; that the 
treatment she received was for no other reason 
than because she had given way to tears, which 
were a great relief to her; she was happy, she 
said, to find one who sympathized with her, and 
who would not treat her with contempt as the 
others did. She said, also, that the superior had 
done wrong respecting her apparel. 

I have now come to that part of my narrative 
in which I must again speak of the sufferings of 
sister Magdalene. One day she came from the 
refectory, and being so much exhausted as to be 
hardly able to ascend the stairs, I offered to 
assist her, and the superior reprimanded me for 
it; saying, her weakness was feigned, and that 
my pity was false pity. She then said to sister 
Magdalene, after we were seated, in a tone of 
displeasure, if she did not make herself of use 
to the "community,'' she would send her back 
to Ireland; on which sister Mary Magdalene 

rose and said, " Mam^re, I would like " * 

The superior cut short what she was going to 
say by stamping upon the floor ; and, demanding 
who gave her permission to speak, imposed on 
her the penance of kissing the floor* The supe- 



* This, and other like half-uitete^ «sL\rt«a!»syBa>> ^v>kW- 
vinced me that she wished to letxixii t^Vet trvfifcAa* 
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rior« after this, imposed hardships which she was 
hardly ahle to sustain, frequently reminding her 
that she had hut a short time to work out her 
salvation, and that she must do hotter if she did 
not wish to suffer in purgatory. The superior 
questioned me ahout my feelings — wished to 
know why I looked so solemn. I told her I 
was ill from want of exercise^ that I was not 
accustomed to their mode of living, &c. She 
said I must mention it to my confessor, which I 
did. The next time the hishop visited us, he 
was in unusually high spirits, and very sociable ; 
and he related several stories, which are not 
worthy of notice in this place. He again asked 
sister Magdalene when she thought of going to 
that happy place to receive her crown of glory. 
She replied, ** Before the celebration of our 
divine Redeemer's birth, my lord." He said she 
ought to be very thankful that she was called 
so soon. 

I will here relate a conversation of the bishop 
with the superior, at recreation hour, respecting 
the Pope, &c. After talking a while in French, 
he said he had received a long letter from the 
Pope, in which his Holiness congratulated him 
for his success in establishing the true religion 
in the United States, and made him offers of 
monev to advance the interest of the Catholic 
Church) and more firmly establish it in America, 
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&c. The bishop then spoke of the orthodox in 
Boston, and said Dr. B. had got himself in a 
*' hornet's nest," from which he could not extri- 
cate himself. The superior named a sermon 
delivered in the North Church by an £piscopa« 
lian, and said they must look out, or they would 
get themselves into a " hornet's nest." The 
bishop mentioned a visit of Dr. O'F. at Dr. B.'s, 
and said. Dr. O'F. had scarcely an opportunity 
to say a word, on account of the noise and cry- 
ing of the children which were in the room, and 
with which Dr. B. was playing ; said, he appeared 
more engaged with the children than with the 
subjects of religion, &c., &c. Miss Mary John, 
the mother-assistant, exclaimed, *' Is it possible, 
my lord, that a man of God is treated in such 
a way by heretics ? " " Yes," said the bishop ; 
" none but he that is unmarried careth for the 
things that belong to the Lord, how he may 
please the Lord ; but he that is married careth 
for the things that are of the world, how he may 
please his wife." The superior said Dr. B. pos- 
sessed very little sense, and had a weak mind. 
The bishop said that the doctor, by the course he 
had taken, had made many converts to Catho- 
licism : " and, perhaps," said the superior, " he 
is a wicked instrument in the hands of God to 
bring about good." 
At another time, while ^jblSVlxtv^ ot^. ^^ ^'^'^' 
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vent grounds, a cannon ball was picked up by 
one of the Religieuse, and the bishop taking it, 
observed, as he gave it to the superior, ** Here 
is a British ball that has killed many a Yankee ; " 
and he also made several other similar observa- 
tions. At another time> the superior told the 
bishop that two ladies met near the convent ; the 
words she used were, "One Yankee met an- 
other, and said, <' I guess you are a-going to 
independence y **I guess I be,' said the other. 
They then laughed heartily about it, and gave 
us permission to hold our recreation upon it. 
The bishop remarked, the Yankees celebrated 
independence day in honour of men^ and a/?. 
pointed days of thanksgiving, instead of celebrat- 
ing the birthday of the Redeemer, in honour of 
God, &c * 

When I was again summoned to the superior, 
she inquired, as usual, into the state of my feel* 

* We all had pennission at one time to walk with the 
superior in the meditation garden. The superior heard a 
noise behind the fence, and sent her servants to learn the 
cause. They returned, informing her that two men were 
looking through the fence. The superior remarked, the 
bishop had said there was great danger to be apprehended 
firom such persons; that if Protestants were to offer any 
violence to them, the judgments of Heaven would fall upon 
the wicked; and God had founded them upon a rock so 
firm that it could not fall. The superior gave orders to the 
porters not to allow strangers to walk over the grounds 
without her or the bishop's permission. 
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ings; and when I said I desired to see voff 
friends, she replied, *' Why, my dear Agnes, do 
yoa wish to see worldly friends ? Whom do you 
call your friends? Am not I your friend? Is 
not the bishop your friend ? If your worldly 
friends wished to see you, would they not come 
and see you ? " I replied, ** Yes." A few days 
after this, I was taken very ill, and went to the 
infirmary. Miss Mary Francis, hearing of my 
illness, made an errand to come to the infirmary 
for some thread to mend her apparel, and, pi«- 
tending not to find it, asked me where the Reli* 
gieuse put it, and desired to know if I had any 
good news for her. I told her I had not; but, 
as we had permission to assemble for recreation 
in the afternoon, I would, if I heard any, then 
inform her. At that instant a Novice opened 
the door, and Miss Mary Francis excused her- 
self by pretending that she was looking for the 
basket of thread. We were not so strictly 
watched for a few days as we had been; bat 
when Miss Mary Francis exposed her feelings 
one day before Miss Mary Magdalene and my- 
self, we were again closely watched. I then 
asked the superior*s permission to write to my 
friends, and desire them to come and see me, 
which she granted ; and also told me to write 
whatever I pleased. I prepared a letter wjcaxd.- 
ingly to my sister, stating \h«iX. 1 ^\^ "g^rX ^\^c^ 
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to return to the world, but was anxious for a 
visit from them, &c. 

I began now to be much dissatisfied with tbw 
eonvent. My views of retirement, however, were 
the same as ever, and I thought I would go to 
the order of the Sisters of Charity, where Miss 
Mary Francis was educated, as she had prombed 
to introduce me there. She told me, that should 
I be called to the public apartments as an assist- 
ant in ornamental work, if possible, to slip a 
billet into Miss I/s hand (a scholar from New 
York), who would convey it to her ; and I must 
not open my mind to my confessor until I was 
sure she had left the community. I asked her if 
•he would take a letter for me into the world ; 
•he replied, she dare not, as the superior would 
examine her, and not permit anything to be car- 
ried from the convent into the world. We then 
laid the following plan, to mislead the superior 
in regard to our intentions. Miss Mary Francis 
was to complain to the superior that I would not 
give proper attention when at my lessons, and I 
was to tell her that I could not receive any bene- 
fit from Miss Mary Francis, on account of her 
grief and absence of mind. This was fulfilled to 
the letter. We also agreed on a signal, by which 
I should know whether she was going with or 
without permission. If she went without per- 
mission, she was to tie a string around an old 
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book, as if to keep the leaves together, and lay 
it upon the writing desk ; if with permission, she 
was to make the sign of the cross three times 
upon her lips. I had intimated my desire to go 
with her ; but she said it would be more prudent 
for me to endeavour to obtain the superior's per- 
mission to see some of my friends, and I could 
then consult with them, and arrange matters to 
suit me. After our conversation, she knelt at the 
altar of the Blessed Virgin, and begged God to 
forgive us if we acted wrong in this matter ; and 
said to me, " May we not hope for pardon in this 
matter, if the superior can be so wicked as to 
approach the holy of holies, and yet receive ab* 
solution ? '' She then selected from a book* the 
letters forming her real name, that I might write 
to her, should I not get an opportunity to give 
a letter to Miss I. A Religieuse entered and 
whispered her to come away, and I never saw 
her afterwards. 

When the bishop next visited the '* commu- 
nity »" he said he understood that they were rid 
of that person who had caused them so much 
trouble. They all then rejoiced because Miss 
Mary Francis had gone. The bishop asked 
whither they had sent her. They answered, 
*' to her friends." Nothing more at that time 
was said about it. 

Not long after this, at ]^m%X.^ c,w&R»Kssyci% "^ 
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was questioned very particularly in regard to 
my views of remaining there for life. I told my 
confessor, that I was convinced that order was 
too austere for me, and immediately burst into 
tears. He endeavoured to comfort me, by sa3ring 
I was not bound to that order for life ; I could 
go to another order. I asked him if I might 
see my friends. He answered, " Yes." After 
receiving a promise from him that I should go 
to any other order I chose, I consented to take 
the vows. He gave me to understand, that I 
need take no other vows than I should at the 
convent of the Sisters of Charity. My reception 
took place the next day. I refused the white 
veil, because the Sisters of Charity did not 
wear it, and it was omitted. The choir was 
first darkened, and then lighted with wax tapers. 
The ceremony commenced with chaunts, prayers, 
responses, &c. A book was placed in my hands, 
which contained the vows I was to take. As 
near as I can recollect, the following is the sub- 
stance of them : — 

** O, Almighty and everlasting God, permit 
me, a worm of the dust, to consecrate myself 
more strictly to Thee this day, in presence of 
thy most holy Mother and Saint Ursula, and all 
of thy saints and martyrs, by living two years 
a recluse^ and by instructing young ladies after 
the manner of Saint Ursula, and by taking upon 
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myself her moet holy vows of poverty, chastity* 
and obedience, which, with thy g^race and as- 
sistance, I will fulfil." 

They all responded, *^ Amen," and repeated a 
long office in Latin. I still continued to wear 
the black garb,* which the bishop blessed ; also 
a long habit and a string of rosary beads, which 
were also blessed by the bishop. He wished to 
know one day how Miss Mary Agnes did, after 
taking the white vows; to which the superior 
replied, " Very well." He then conversed about 
the establishment in Boston, and said that some 
Sisters of Charity were coming to constitute a 
convent either there or at Mount Benedict lower 
establishment, f 

Meanwhile, sister Mary Magdalene was em- 
ployed in the refectory. According to the bishop 
she was a saint ; and he said there was a saint's 
body in the tomb (one of the late sisters) which 
remained undecayed. I heard the superior, about 
this time, tell Miss Mary Magdalene to bum all 
her treasures, X or she would suffer in purgatory 

* The apparel of a Religieuse is always kissed by the 
wearer, every time of putting on and taking off. 

t The bishop, in confession, told me I could, if I pre- 
ferred it, become one of these sisters. 

X The treasures consisted of written prayers, books, pa- 
pers, a lock of her mother's hair, &c, wbi<dv ^<^ \st5s^<t^;|B&u 
team Ireland, and kept in her deftV, 
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for her self-love, and she was afraid she did not 
suffer patiently, for she appeared romantic. Mary 
Magdalene fell prostrate at the superior's feet, 
and said she would fulfil any command that 
should be laid upon her. The superior gave her 
a penance to kiss the feet of all the Religieuse, 
and asked them to say an Ave and a Pater for 
her ; after which she lay prostrate in the refec- 
tory until the Angelus rung. One communion 
morning, as I rose and was dressing, I took some 
water, as usual, to rinse my mouth, and all at 
once Mary Magdalene appeared greatly agitated, 
and even in agony ; made signs and crosses, to 
signify that I should commit a sacrilege were I 
then to approach the communion ; and I then 
recollected that nothing must be taken into the 
mouth on the morning before this sacrament. 
I relate this to show the state of her mind. The 
superior one day requested the mother-assistant 
to get the keys of the tomb, and to have a good 
place prepared for Mary Magdalene, who forced 
a smile, saying, she should prefer hers near the 
undecayed saint's bed. 

As time passed on, the superior became more 
severe in her treatment, because I objected to 
pursue my music. My mind had been in such 
an unhappy state, that I for a long time found 
it impossible to study; and, further, I did not 
wish to receive instruction, for I had determined 
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not to stay there. I therefore succeeded in ob- 
taining the superior's permission to occupy my 
time chiefly with the needle, and assured her 
that I would again study when I felt better. 

On one of the holy days the bishop came in, 
and, after playing upon his flute, addressed the 
superior, styling her Mademoiselle, and wished 
to know if Mary Magdalene wanted to go to 
her long home. The superior beckoned to her 
to come to them, and she approached on her 
knees. The bishop asked her if she felt prepared 
to die. She replied, " Yes, my lord ; but, with 
the permission of our Mother, I have one request 
to make.'' They told her to say on. She said 
she wished to be anointed before death, if his 
lordship thought her worthy of so great a favour. 
He said, ''Before I grant your request, I have 
one to make ; that is, that yon will implore the 
Almighty to send down from heaven a bushel 
of goldf for the purpose of establishing a college 
for young men on Bunker Hill." He said he 
had bought the land for that use, and that all 
the sisters who had died had promised to present 
his request, but had not fulfilled their obliga- 
tions ; and," says he, *' you must shake hands in 
heaven with all the sisters who have gone, and 
be sure and ask them why they have not fulfilled 
their promise, for I have waited long enQu.^\ 
and continue to chaunt yoxa ottifi^ wJCa. xi.^^^i^M^'^^ 
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here on earth, which is the sweet communion of 
saints/' After she had given her pledge, and 
kissed his feet, he told the several memhers of 
the community to think of what they should like 
best. I was first called to make my request. I 
had never seen anything of this kind before, and 
my feelings were such as I cannot describe ; and, 
continuing silent, the superior bade me name it. 
I then said I lacked humility, and should wish 
for that virtue. The Religieuse then made their 
requests : one asked for grace to fulfil the vow of 
poverty; another, for obedience; a third, more 
fervent love for the Mother of God; a fourth, 
more devotion to her patron saint ; a fifth, more 
devotion in approaching the altar and host ; and 
so on. The superior ended it by making the 
same request as the bishop, adding, the purpose 
intended was, that the gospel of our Lord and 
Saviour might be more extensively propagated, 
and that all Dissenters might be made to turn to 
the true Church and believe. The conversation 
then turned upon the Pope, and the bishop said, 
the Pope would, perhaps, before long visit this 
country ; and when things were more improved, 
and his new church finished, he should write to 
the Pope, &c. He went into a relation of some 
parts of ecclesiastical history; spoke of the 
Pope*s being the vicegerent of Christ on earth ; 
and that although the wicked one prevailed now. 
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it was deBigned for good, and the time would 
come when all would look to the Pope as their 
spiritual director on earth. He thought that 
America rightfully belonged to the Pope, and 
that his Holiness would take up his residence 
here at some future day. 

Not long after this, Mary Magdalene was 
anointed for death, and took her vows for life, 
but she continued to wear the white veil. I 
thought it singular that Mary Magdalene should 
at that time take her black vows, as they called 
them, because, as I learned in the community, 
she had not been there a year; and her wearing 
the white veil after taking them, appeared still 
more singular. 

I will endeavour to give some idea of the 
manner in which she took her vows, and of the 
anointing. After she had retired to her couch,* 
the Religieuse walked to the room in procession. 
Sister St. Clair held a wax taper blazing at her 
feet, and the superior knelt at her head with the 
vows, which were copied on a half-sheet of paper. 
The bishop then came in with both sacraments, 
all of us prostrating as he passed. After putting 
the tabernacle upon the little altar which had 
been placed there for that purpose^ he read from a 

* I learned that the usual custom was to place them in 
a black coffin, covered with a black v^> ^\kSS0L^c>j ^^^t^ 
to take the blaci vow$; but in tViia mB\aaM»\\. ^«& owoWwe^* 
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book a great many prayers, all of us responding. 
He asked her a number of questions about re« 
nouncing the world, which she answered. The 
superior gave her the vows, and after pronouncing 
them, she was anointed ; sister Clair laying bare 
her neck and feet, which the bishop crossed with 
holy oil, at the same time repeating Latin. He 
then gave her the vtatictm, and ended the cere- 
mony as he commenced, with saying Mass, and 
passed out, we all prostrating. 

She lived rather longer than was expected, but 
her penances were not remitted. She would fre* 
quently kneel and prostrate all night long in the 
cold infirmary, saying her rosary and other pe- 
nances, one or two of which I will mention. She 
wore next her heart a metallic plate, in imitation 
of a crown of thorns, from which I was given to 
understand she suffered a sort of * martyrdom. 
This I often saw her kiss and lay' on the altar of 
the crucifix as she retired. Another penance was, 
the reclining upon a mattress more like a table 
than a bed. A day or two after this, the supe- 
rior, mother-assistant, and Mary Benedict, ridi- 
culed the appearance of Mary Magdalene, because 
of the dropsy, which prevented her appearing 
graceful, and because she was disappointed in not 
going to heaven sooner. The superior ' gave her 
Mome Jinen capes to make, and said« ''Do you 
think yoa shall stay with xi* \oTi^^xiws^^\ado 



IN A CONVENT. 63 

these, sister I'* She took them, and said, '^ Yest 
Mam^re, 1 thank you." * Notwithstanding the 
superior's severity, she sometimes appeared affec- 
tionate. One day I failed in rmging the observ- 
ances at the usual time. I met the superior, and 
fearing she would punish me, I burst into tears. 
She embraced me very affectionatelyy and wiped 
my fece with a handkerchief, and said I should 
not be punished that time. She once told me I 
might sit at meditation hour, instead of kneeling 
as it was very tiresome. She frequently called 
me her holy tnnoeentt because she said I kept th^ 
rules of the order, and was persevering in my 
vocation as a recluse. She said I should see 
my friend Mrs. G. before long, but I did not 
see her while I was there. 

While in the convent, I asked once or twice 
for a Bible, but never received any, and never 
saw one while there. The bishop often said that 
the laity were not qualified to expound the 
Scriptures, and that the successors of the apostles 
(done were authorised to interpret them, &c. 

The bishop, in one of his visits, spoke particu- 
larly of the cholera. He told us we must watch 
and pray more fervently, or "the old Scratch 

* She would often ask permission to take a little water> 
as she was very thirsty; the superior always refused it; 
tut still the obedient Mi^alen« xe^W^, ""VL^o^^^ X 
tiuatk yon." 
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would Boatch ub off with the cholera.'' It was 
recreation hour; but Mary Magdalene was at 
work in the refectory. When she came to the 
community, she appeared like a person in spasms: 
she tried to say, " Ave Maria/' and immediately 
fainted; we were all very much alarmed. At 
that moment the bell called us to the choir for 
visitation and vespers. When I retired, I felt 
much hurt to see Mary Magdalene in the cold in- 
firmary, but did not dare to express my feelings* 
Next day, at recreation, the superior, mother- 
assistant, and Mrs. Mary Benedict, made a short 
visit to Mary Magdalene, and on returning they 
told us she was better, and in a spiritual sense 
well ; for she had refused taking her portion, or 
any thing eatable^ as she did not wish to nourish 
her bodv, because the will of God had been made 
known to her in a vision. We all had the pro- 
mise of conversing with her, but we were so 
constantly employed in our various offices that 
we had no leisure. 

The next day, it being my turn to see that all 
the vessels which contained holy water were 
filled, &c., I had an opportunity of looking at 
Mary Magdalene. Her eyes were partly open, 
and her face very purple; she lay pretty still. 
I did not dare to speak to her, supposing she 
would think it a duty to tell of it, as it would be 
an Jafraction of the rules. The next night I lay 
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thinking of her, when I was suddenly startled* 
hearing a rattling noise> as I thought, in her 
throat. Very soon sister Martha (the sick lay 
nun) arose and coming to her, said, " Jesua ! 
Mary! Joseph! receive her soul;" and rang the 
hell three * times. The spu-it of the gentle Mag- 
dalene had departed. The superior came, bring- 
ing a lighted wax taper, which she placed in the 
hand of the deceased. She closed the eyes, and 
plaiced a crucifix on the breast* Sister Martha 
had whispered us to rise, and the superior, observ- 
ing my agitation, said, '^ Be calm, and join with 
as in prayer: she is a happy soul." I knelt 
accordingly, repeating the litany, until the clock 
struck two, when we all assembled in the choir, 
in which was a fire and wax tapers burning. 
After meditation, matins, lauds, and prayers, and 
a Novena (a particular supplication,) that our 
requests might be granted, we assembled for diet, 
and, for the first time, we had some toasted bread. 
We also had recreation granted in the time of 
silence. The superior sent for us, and instructed 
us how to appear at the burial of our sister Mary 
Magdalene, and accompanied us to view her 
corpse. She was laid out in the habit of a pro- 
fessed nun, in a black veil ; her hands were tied 

* The bell was struck three times to call the superior, 
twici to call the mother-Mdstuit, vid. o««% Nc^ ^»^^^hs.<%., 
Mttry Beaedict, 
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together, and her vows placed in them. The 
snperior remarked, that this was done by the 
bishop's request. At the evening recreation, the 
bishop appeared in high spirits, and rejoiced that 
so happy a soul had at last arrived in heaven ; 
and commenced the " Dies »//«/' on the piano- 
forte, accompanied by the voices of the others. 
He told me I should have Miss Mary Magdalene 
for my intercessor, for she was to be canonized. 
The mother-superior permitted me to embrace the 
sisters, and gave me the mother- assistant for my 
mother. She then presented us with the relics of 
saints, that by their means we might gain indul- 
gences. She mentioned a " retreat" as being 
necessary for our perseverance in a religious life. 

The second day after this, the coffin was 
placed in the choir, and the funeral services 
were performed in the following manner : Dr. 
O* Flaherty sang the office, while the bishop 
chanted it. Father Taylor officiated at the altar. 
Four or five of the altar-boys were present, and 
dressed in their altar- robes, &c. ; two of them 
held wax tapers, a third holy water, a fourth a 
crucifix. One swung incense in the censer over 
the corpse, and another, at the same time, 
sprinkled holy water upon it. We performed 
our part by saying the " Dies illse." The coffin * 

* My feelings were much hurt to witness the maimer in 
frlu'ch the lid of the coffin was forctd down to its place. 
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was then carried to the tomb by two IrishmeQ. 
The bishop, priests, and others followed, sing- 
ing, and carrying lighted tapers and a large 
crucifix. The corpse was also followed by some 
of the young ladies from the public schools, 
while the Religieuse remained in the convent. 
After depositing the coffin in the tomb, the clergy 
retired to dinner. We were permitted, at recrea- 
tion to hear the clergy converse on various sub- 
jects. The superior told ns that the customary 
libera and prayers for faithful souls departed 
might be omitted, as the bishop said Magdalene*s 
soul had gone immediately to heaven. The No- 
vices were permitted to relate visions of guardian 
angels, &c. At the next evening recreation the 
bishop again visited us, and appeared in very 
good spirits, played on his flute, and sung. He 
soon went away, and the superior said he only 
came to cheer up our spirits. 

Having only a few minutes to stay at confes- 
sion, I had until this time kept the secret of my 
friend Mary Francis ; but the bishop perceiving 
that I grew more discontented, endeavoured to 
comfort roe, by saying that I was not bound to 
that order ; but he wished to know more parti- 
cularly my reasons for disliking it, and began to 
threaten me with judgments ; and observing my 

The corpse had swollen much, waA.>)^tws\ft \»Q>«'^Vst 
tbeooMn, 
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agitation, said he muit know what lay so heavily 
OD my mind. He asked me if it was any thing 
connected with the sickness and death of Mary 
Magdalene. I told him. '< No, not that in par* 
ticular ; I do not like the superior." He said I 
must tell him instantly all the wicked thoughts 
that had disturbed my mind, and asked me 
various improper questions, the meaning of 
which I did not then understand, and which I 
decline mentioning. I was so confused that I 
inadvertently spoke Mary Francis' name, and 
begged his pardon for listening to her ; and he 
immediately exclaimed, '* Ah ! I know all ; con- 
fess to me what she told you, and do not dare 
to deceive me ; you cannot deceive God." I 
told him nearly all that had passed between 
Mary Francis and myself. He said that Mary 
Francis was not a fit subject for any order, and 
they were obliged to send her away ; that she 
was deranged, and I had done'very wrong in list- 
ening to an insane person. He said I could not 
go to the order she mentioned, and that I should 
be more happy with the Sisters of Charity who 
were coming to reside here. He said that 
worldlings hated me for the good part I had 
chosen, and would ridicule me should I go back 
to the world, and then repeated some Scripture 
texts. I still persisted in saying it was my 
determination not \o remain in that order^ andl 
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I told him I disliked the saperior ; and he gave 
me a penance to perform. I was desirous at 
that time to have them think me ohedient, or I 
should not have condescended to such hnmiiia- 
tions. My motive was prudence^ not want of 
courage ; for by this time I had become disgusted 
with the life I led and their manner of pro- 
ceeding. 

The next time the bishop was with us, he re- 
quested me to sing any favourite tune I chose. I 
sang the '*Ode on Science/' which, every one 
knows, is highly patriotic. At the close of the 
first stanza, he spoke a few words in French to 
the snperiory who made a signal for me to stop ; 
but not understanding her, I continued, until she 
had made several signals, when I perceived she 
was evidently displeased with my singing, and 
then recalled the words which I supposed were 
offensive. 

One day the superior asked me what it was 
that lay so heavily on my mind, as the mother- 
assistant had previously found me in tears while 
at our examination of conscience. I excused 
myselfy by replying I was thinking of my dear 
mother, which, though true, was not the cause 
of my grief. She then left me, but not without 
distrust, the eyes of the community being upon 
me. The next time we met at recreation^ qivq. <^C 
them remarked she hoped lYvw^ -^^^ xvnX ^xwv8^^^ 
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Judas among them. I endeavoured to betray d 
emotion, but they &till mistrusted I bad otbe 
views; for while sitting at my diet in the refectory 
I observed my food was of a kind that I ba< 
never seen before. It consisted of several ball 
of a darkish colour, about the size of a nutmeg 
of a bitter astringent taste; what they were 
never knew. I ate them as I did my other diet 
and strove to exhibit no fearful sensations. 

A few days after the death of Mary Magdalene 
her task was brought forward, that the superio 
might examine it, and distribute its contents t 
those she considered most worthy. She gave t 
each one some little relic, and to Miss Mar; 
Joseph* sister to Magdalene, some letters whic] 
she had composed to be read, as the superior said 
after her death. They were quite affecting, an* 
caused Mary Joseph to weep much ; for whicl 
the superior reprimanded her. 

Some days after this, the superior sent for m< 
to practise music, and then made a signal for m< 
to follow her into the bishop's room. This roon 
is separated from the others by shutters, witl 
curtains drawing on the chapel side. When \ 
had kissed her feet, she desired to know why '. 
cried at my practice in the choir. I ratber impru 
dently answered, ** I could not tell ; I did no 
cry much." It then struck me, she could no 
have seen me, as I was alone, I said I was veri 
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coid^^ particularly my feet ; and I had been prac- 
tising " Blue*eyed Mary,'' and was affected by 
the words. She said that what I asserted was 
false, and commanded me to tell her the true 
cause, in a moment; and pulling the handkerchief 
from my hand, she bade me kneel and tell her 
at once, or I should be punished. I was so 
frightened by the threats and manner of the lu- 
perior, that I sobbed aloud, and blood gushed 
from my nose and mouth. She then seized and 
shook me by the arm, and seated me, saying, 
" Hush ! be calm, or the young ladies may hear 
you as they pass the door to go to their prac« 
tioe." She asked me again and again to tell her 
why I shed tears in the choir, and why I felt 
such a repugnance to communicate my thoughts. 
I replied, Because I had made a promise not to 
tell, and I could not break it. The superior 
turned pale, but suppressing her feelings, bade 
nde break that promise directly, and asked to 
whom I had made it. I replied, I could not tell 
any one but my confessor. She said, embracing 
me, " What ! my dear sister, not obey your su- 
perior I tell me, my dear, and I will stand re- 
eponsihh for you before the judgment-seat. To 
whom did you make the promise? — to Mary 
Magdalene or Mary Francis ? *' She also asked 

* The rooms were seldom comioT^\^ ^«Rafc\^ ^bsA^ vJs. 
times t suffered much from the ooVd, 
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me if I had related all the causes of my discon- 
tent in confession. I replied, "Not all," and 
began to weep again. She endeavoured to con- 
sole me, saying, she could not heal my wounds 
unless I opened my whole feelings to her ; and, 
comparing her words to those of our Divine Re- 
deemer, took me by the hand, and with seeming 
affection told me to unfold all my feelings to her, 
as to an own mother ; and said she should think 
it her duty to stay by me until I should relate 
the cause of ray grief, that she might pour into 
my heart a heavenly balm, &c. I told her I had 
not seen or heard from my friends, to whom I 
had written. She said that was nothing to the 
point; she was my friend; and asked me if I 
called persons who insulted the house of God my 
friends. I replied, *' No." She then said, one 
person had been there who called herself my 
sister, and who threw pebbles at the convent. 
She also mentioned another person, who came 
with my sister, and whom she said she would 
not take to *' wipe her feet onr After making 

* I learn from my sister, that while I was in the convent, 
she and another young lady went there to invite me to my 
sister M.'s wedding. She asked the portress if I could be 
seen at that hour, who replied she would see, and asked 
her to walk in, inquired her name^ &c., went out, and soon 
returned with the answer, that the scholars were not per- 
mitted to come to the parlour that day. My sister told her 
it was Important that she should see me, and she could not 
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this observation, she left me for a few moments 
to compose myself. Returning, she asked, if I 
knew where I was, and if I had concluded to 
obey her, or break my vow of obedience, and be 
severely punished. I answered, "No, Mam^re, 
I will tell all I can remember;*' for I judged 
from her threats and looks that I should be con- 
fined in a cellar, or have something more severe 

come away without. The portress left the room, returned, 
closed the shutters, retired, and presently the superior 
entered, walking between two servants, and made signs for 
my sister to approach, inquiring hers and the other lady's 
names, and their business. On being informed, she men- 
tioned that I could not be seen, but she would deliver any 
message my sister desired; that the young ladies never vio- 
lated the rules for the sake of seeing company ; and that 
I did not wish to see any worldly friends, or have any com- 
munication with them; that my mind was wholly occupied 
with heavenly things; that I was perfectly happy, and 
"growing as fat as butter;*' that I was fast improving in 
my studies, learning music and drawing (untrue). In con- 
sequence of my sister's weeping, and desiring her to name 
a time when I could be seen, the superior said she would 
go and inquire whether I desired to see her. The superior 
soon returned, and told my sister that I did not wish to see 
her, or any worldly relative; but the superior told her that 
if I chose I could come to the wedding. They both left 
the convent with the impression that I was a public scholar, 
and could leave when I chose ; and"* thought it passing 
strange that I should refuse to see them, as I had, before 
going to the convent, requested them to visit me. My 
sister imagined that I had become so infatuated with the 
Catholic religion as to lose all sisterly affection fet ^3w?s?»^ 
who were averse to it, and went «w«^ ^ee^Ysv^^. 
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than usual inflicted upon roe* The roles of the 
order also led roe to think so. But notwith- 
standing my fear of the superior, I still kept 
secret the real name of Miss Mary Francis, and 
her ^promise of writing to Mrs. G. or my friends 
respecting my situation. She then dismissed me 
for a while. But my thoughts soon whispered 
me that our ** Ghostly Father** (as our Directory 
taught us to call him) had made the superior 
acquainted with what passed in secret confession^ 
because without such knowledge she never oould 
have used such threatening language^ and never 
could have been displeased, as she was, at words 
which I had used in secret confession alone with 
the bishop. She asked me how I dared to con- 
verse with Mary Francis on the slate. Now 
she never could have known this, only from the 
bishop. I was never fully aware of their arts in 
getting at secrets by confession until they became 
too visible to be misunderstood. I then became 
more reserved, and the superior remarked that 
I did not show so much frankness of manner 
as formerly ; the reason of which the reader will 
understand to be, that every eye was on me. 
A diflferent course I could not adopt, having lost 
confidence in my confessor. I did not follow his 
advice, but resolved to follow, as nearly as I 
could conscientiously, the advice of Mary Francis, 
being confident she was my friend. 
/ felt a repugnance at the idea oi Y^Vwtuvcv^ \.ck 
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the world ; eapposing that many would believe me 
a pereon romantic and visionary, and inexperi- 
enced in the ways of the world, and therefore unfit 
for society. And I was also particularly averse to 
taking this step, because of the solemn promise 
of seclusion which I had taken. Nevertheless, I 
resolved to leave that convent, and write to Miss 
Mary Francis from my friend Mrs. G.'e, but was 
undetermined whether I should return to the 
world. I had reason to think that my letters 
were never sent to my friends, and determined 
to convey one privately. I stole a few moments^ 
and hastily wrote some lines with my pencil, and 
hid them behind the altar ; but the billet was 
discovered, and I never heard from it. 

It was my turn that week to read as "Icctu* 
rese." A book was placed before me In the 
refectory, called ** Rules of Saint Augustine," and 
the place marked to read was concerning a Reli* 
gtense receiving letters clandestinely. I could 
not control my feelings; for what I read wM 
very affecting. At this time we were directed to 
remain in the refectory, instead of assembling in 
the community, and told to repeat ** Hail Mary" 
before a picture. The superior and mother-atsis* 
tant consented to have me practise music no 
more during the cold weather. They also per- 
mitted me to wear warmer clothing. 

One day as I was sitting a\ow^ Vt\ \>ftft \^\^sdvs«^ '^ 
in the time of silence, the ftu^rvot c^xci^^a.* w 
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after kneeling and extending her arms in the 
form of a cross, she kissed the floor, and rising, 
walked towards the door; returning, she seated 
herself cm the bench beside me, I asked her if 
I should bring a chair; she answered *' No,'* and 
inquired how I felt, and why I changed colour 
while at the table. I replied that my mouth was 
very sore, and that it hurt me to read. She 
wished to know what made my mouth sore. I 
told her I thought it was something I had eaten. 
She said, laughingly^ it was the canker, and asked 
if it was not sent as a judgment for some sin. 
I replied that I did not know ; I had not felt very 
well for some days, and thought it was partly 
owing to want of exercise. She then sent sister 
Martha to conduct me into a room at the farther 
part of the convent, for the first time, called a 
** mangle room^ There were some sisters there 
kneeling in devotion, and one turning a machine 
used for pressing clothes, instead of ironing them, 
called a mangle. She presented me with some 
altar laces, and told me to have them prepared for 
the altar the next day at the ringing of the bell. 
While there I was watched very narrowly; but as 
I had gathered from the superior's conversation, 
at diflferent times, that the gates were watched 
by the porters and dogs, which where of great 
value to the convent, I did not dare, then, to 
make my escape, but appeared as cheerful as pos- 
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a day of recreation in the commamty» and the 
celebration of some great saint. The superior, as 
she passed her portrait, remarked, that she never 
looked at it but that it reminded her of smiling. 
She appeared in unusually good spirits, and gave 
us permission to wish each other happy feasts, 
not of luxury and feasting, in the common 
acceptation of the terms, but of prayers to the 
saints to free us from purgatory. In the course 
of the superior's conversation, she said she had 
read in the newspapers of a new law which had 
been passedi that no person who was under the 
age of twenty- eight or thirty years, should be 
allowed to keep any school. The mother-assist- 
ant approved of this law, and said it was good, ac 
it would remove the difficulty which overseers 
had with young teachers who were uni&t to take 
charge of a school, particularly the discipline. 

I would here confess my fault, if a fault it 
was, of not acknowledging all my obligations in 
secret eonfession, and oi pretending to think Mary 
Francis deranged ; and also of acquiescing in the 
supierior's commands in her presence with feigned 
humility. I did this that my design should not 
be suspected. 

A letter was read to the community, that was 
addressed to the superior, from Bishop P.; of 
Emmetsburg. In it he rejoiced to learn that tb^ 
*' community" was set free ol tfwit -peT^^tiH^t^si^^Mk 
deranged, and whose dia^os.\\!\oTi V^ ^^^^ >Kass«^ 
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to his sorrow from her youth. He lamented the 
departure of Magdalene, who no douht was a 
saint reigning in glory, after what she had been 
willing to suffer to gain salvation.* I was sent for 
to attend the superior in the bishop's room, after 
Mass. She was folding his cassock and robe. 
When I entered, she bade me do as my Directory 
taught, and said I had let trifles make an impres- 
sion upon me, and weak minds only allowed trifles 
to affect them. Giving me the letter, she bade me 
tell her what I thought of it. I read it, and said 
I could not believe what Mary Francis had told 
me, if she were deranged, but yet I had rather go 
to the convent where she was educated than stay 
at that on Mount Benedict. She asked me if I 
thought of going without protection. I begged of 
her to let me see some of my friends therej or per- 
mit me to return to the world. After saying she 
had sent my letters f to my friends, who, if they 
wished, could come there and see me, she told 
me not to trouble myself, for the bishop would soon 
be there, and I could talk with him about it. % 

* Since leaving the convent, I have written to Miss Mary 
Francis for information in regard to this letter, but have 
received no satisfactory answer. I have, however, received 
from her three letters. 

t My friends never received any letter from me. 

X I cannot remember all that passed in confession, for I 
was at this time much confused; however, the bishop 
askeA me how I should like to go to a convent in Canada, 
which I objected to. 



IN A CONVENT. 79 

One Sabbath, after Mass, while we were in the 
choir repeating the examination of conscience or 
monthly review, I was called in a whisper into the 
community with the rest of the sisters, but pre- 
tended not to hear. The others went in while I 
remained. I heard the bishop speak to them as 
they went in; but I had absented myself from 
confession and communion that day, and did not 
wish to see the bishop, on account of his previous 
language. After the doors had been opened seve- 
ral times, one of the Religieuse, sister Martha,* 
came in and knelt with me. The bell then rang, 
and I went into the refectory, waiting as usual for 
the mother-assistant's instructions in the Latin 
office. Sister Martha soon entered, and asked if 
I knew where the mother- assistant was, and whe- 
ther I had been into the community since Mass. I 
replied, no, but was waiting for the mother-assist- 
ant. After saying office I went down the refectory 
to string some rosary beads,and afterwards returned 
to the choir, where the Novices were telling their 

* I will not presume to say much about sister Martha, 
as I never conversed with her, and therefore was not able 
to judge of her sufferings, &c. She was a professed lay 
Religieuse, and I believe an American. She was called the 
portress, and one of those, I learned, who chose rather 
to be a doorkeeper than to dwell among the wicked. She, 
together with three of the Choir Religieuse, lodged in the 
infirmary with me. While she slept there, she, as did 
Magdalene, coughed at intervals during the night. Sister 
Martha often approached the sMiV^Yvsst >5»fc<^sai% vbks^ 
weeping. 
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beads. Hie superior came in to join in devotioDi 
and remained until diet. As we were proceeding 
to diet, I accidentally touched the superior ; she 
looked at me, and appeared much displeased. At 
recreation the Religieuse were very desirous to 
learn the state of my mind. I strove to appear 
unembarrassed, and answered their questions 
with seeming ignorance. I was not censured for 
my transgression of the rules, nor was any remarlc 
made upon it. 

In the evening we were permitted to sit in 
the community, which had been warmed. After 
repeating the offices, and during the time of 
silence, a dog barked in front of the community, 
and we heard a noise like some one thumping 
upon the doors. The Religieuse fell down before 
the altar and appeared much frightened. I kept 
my seat, but at that moment heard the window 
raised, and the superior ask who was there. 
No answer was made to her inquiry. I then felt 
somewhat alarmed, but endeavoured to betray as 
little fear as possible. What this noise was, or for 
what reason it was made, I never could learn ; but 
I have supposed it was done to see if I was easily 
alarmed. The like had several times occurred. 

About this time the martyrologies of some 

saints were read at table ; also the history of 

saints who had been tempted by Satan. Perhaps 

it may be well to relate one or two. A cer- 

ta/n saint, who was stronsrlv tempted bv S^V»xv» 
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retired to a desert and confined himself to a cc1]» 
scarcely large enough for him to lie at ease. He 
retired here for pious purposes. After mortifying 
his body for a long time, he prayed for rain that 
he might quench his thirst, which was granted. 
A bird came and brought him food, which renewed 
his strength, and he returned to his monastery, 
and was never more troubled with the temptations 
of Satan. 

Some noblemen once invited a poor wandering 
monk, who was begging for the monastery, to 
dine with them on Friday. They helped him to 
meat ; he made the sign of the cross, refusing to 
eat it. They asked the reason; and drawing 
their swords, threatened his life unless he did eat 
it. He told them if they would allow him a few 
minutes that he might pray, and give him a pewter 
plate to cover the meat, he would eat it. After 
praying a few minutes that the meat might be- 
come fish, he took off the plate, and behold it was 
fish; and he then sat down and ate, and they 
believed him an inspired man. 

Many accounts of those who had become saints 
were so disagreeable, and even revolting, that I 
will not attempt to relate or describe them. 

As several of my friends desire to learn some- 
thing concerning the scholars, I will relate what 
little I know. I never had permission to enter 
any of the rooms in the recluse a^artments^ ex.- 
cept those before named, awd iv^^^t \o ^^ ^n^sJsns^ 
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apartments, except on examination days, when 
the superior and bishop were present. Daring 
one vacation, the young ladies who remained 
were permitted to visit the community, to give 
the members presents.* I never spoke to them 
but to thank them for a present. They were 
sometimes at vacation permitted to enter the 
community and embrace the Religieuse. 

Complaints were often brought to the superior 
while at recreation, and sometimes repeated aloud. 
They were generally violations of the rules, which 
were very strict. They were sometimes punished 
for refusing to say prayers to the saints, which 
they said their parents disapproved of; also for 
refusing to read Roman Catholic history. A 
Miss T., of C, was brought to the superior, and 
reprimanded for writing her discontents to her 
friends. The superior destroyed one-half the 
letter, and gave me the blank leaf to write a 
prayer on. Another was reprimanded severely 
because she had said to the other young misses, 
she should be glad when the time came for her to 
leave the convent, &c. The superior, shaking 
her severely, obliged her to kneel and perform 
an act of contrition by kissing the floor, and say- 
ing, that she was very sorry that she had offended 
her teachers, and begged the forgiveness of all. 

Some of the young ladies were apparently 

^ A/though we received presents, we were not allowed to 
^eep them. 
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great favourites of the superior and bishop. They 
sometimes sent for them to bestow presents and 
caress them. One young lady, of whom the 
bishop was guardian, was treated very ill. I 
often saw her in tears, and once heard the teacher 
tell the superior that it was because she had no 
dress suitable to wear into the world to see her 
friends. She was designed, as I learned, to be a 
teacher in a convent in Canada. 

A number of the young ladies were unhappy, 
whose names I have forgotten. I learned that 
they disliked the discipline. 

After this the superior was sick of the in- 
fluenza, and I did not see her for two or three 
days. I attended to my offices as usual, such as 
preparing the wine and the water, the chalice, 
host, holy water, and vestments, &c. One day, 
however, I had forgotten to attend to this duty 
at the appointed hour, but recollecting it, and 
fearing lest I should offend the superior by reason 
of negligence, I asked permission to leave the 
room, telling a Novice that our mother had given 
me permission to attend to it; she answered, 
" O yes, sister, you can go then." I went 
immediately to the chapel, and was arranging 
the things for Mass, which was to take place 
the next day. "While busily employed, I heard 
the adjoining door open, and the bishop's voice 
distinctly. Being cou&g\cai% \\iaX \ ^^^ *^'et'^ '^ 
the wrong hour, I kept «i» ^VaW ^"fc ^c«s^^ A'^'*^ 



S4 SIX MONTHS 

should be discovered. While in this room I 
overheard the following conversation between the 
bishop and the superior : — The bishop, after 
taking snuff in his usual manner, began by saying, 
** Well, well, what does Agnes say ? how does she 
appear ? " I heard distinctly from the superior 
in reply, that ** According to all appearances, 
she is either possessed of insensibility or great 
command." The bishop walked about the room, 
seeming much displeased with the superior, and 
cast many severe and improper reflections upon 
Mary Francis, who, it was known, had influenced 
me ; all which his lordship will well remember. 
He then told the superior that the establishment 
was in its infancy, and that it would not do to 
have such reports go abroad as these persons 
would carry ; that Agnes must be taken care of ; 
that they had better send her to Canada, and that 
a carriage could cross the line in two or three 
days. He added, by way of repetition, that it 
would not do for the Protestants to get hold of 
those things, and make another ** fuss." He then 
gave the superior instructions how to entice me 
into the carriage, and they soon both left the 
room, and I heard no more. 

The reader may well judge of my feelings at 

this moment ; a young and inexperienced female, 

shut out from the world, and entirely beyond the 

reach of friends, threatened with speedy trans- 

portation to another country «ixvd mNo\\yxv\.^x^ 
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confinement for life, with no power to resist the 
immediate fulfilment of the startling conspiracy 
I had overheard. It was with much difficulty 
that I controlled my feelings ; hut aware of the 
importance of not betraying any knowledge of 
what had taken place, I succeeded in returning to 
the refectory unsuspected. I now became firmly 
impressed, that unless I could contrive to break 
away from the convent soon, it would be for ever 
too late ; and that every day I remained, rendered 
my escape more difficult. 

The next day I went to auricular confession, 
not without trembling and fear lest I should 
betray myself; but having committed my case 
to God, I went somewhat relieved in my feelings. 
At a previous confession I had refused to go to 
Canada, but at this time, in reply to the bishop's 
inquiry, I answered, that I would consider the 
subject ; for I thought it wrong to evince any 
want of fortitude, especially when I had so much 
need of it. I did not alter my course of con- 
duct, fearing, that if I appeared perfectly con- 
tented I should be suspected of an intention to 
escape. 

It was my turn during that week to officiate 
in the offices. While reading, I felt something 
rise in my throat, which two or three times I 
tried to swallow, but it still remained. I felt 
alarmed^ it being what I had li^N^x \i^i<^\^ ^-s.^^- 

1. 
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rienced.* At recreation I was asked what ailed me, 
and replied that I could not tell ; hut I described 
my feelings, and was told I was vapourish. 

They were very desirous that week to know if 
my feelings were changed. I said they were, and 
endeavoured to make it appear to them that Satan 
had left me; but in reality, I feared I should 
never escape from them, though I had determined 
to do so the first opportunity. 

I was in the habit of talking in my sleep, and 
had often awoke and found the Religieuse kneel- 
ing around my couch, and was told that they 
were praying for me. Fearing lest I should let 
fall some word or words which should betray 
me, I tied a handkerchief around my face, deter- 
mining, if observed, to give the appearance of 
having the teeth-ache, and so avoid detection. 
For some days I was not well, and my mind, as 
may naturally be supposed, sympathized with my 
body, and many things occurred that were to me 
unpleasant, which I shall pass unnoticed. 

But what I have now to relate is of importance. 
A few days after, while at my needle in the re- 
fectory, I heard a carriage drive to the door of the 
convent, and heard a person step into the supe- 
rior's room. Immediately the superior passed 
lightly along the passage which led to the back 
entry, where the men-servants or porters were 

* I have since named the circumataivce to a •^ib.^slcva.w, 
who says, it was fear alone. 



IN A CONVBNT. 87 

employed, and reprimaDded them in a loud tone 
for something they were doing. She then opened 
the door of the refectory, and seemed indiflPerent 
ahoat entering, hut at length seated herself beside 
me, and began conversation, by saying, ** Well, 
my dear girl, what do you think of going to see 
your friends?" I said, "What friends, Mam^re?" 
Said she, *' You would like to see your friends 
Mrs. G., and Father B., and talk with them 
respecting your call to another order." Before 
I had time to answer, she commenced taking off 
my garb, telling me she was in haste, and that 
a carriage was in waiting to convey me to my 
friends. I answered, with as cheerful a coun* 
tenance as I could assume, " O, Mamere, I am 
sorry to give you so much trouble ; I had rather 
see them here first." While we were conversing, 
I heard a little bell ring several times. The su- 
perior said, ** Well, my dear, make up your mind ; 
the bell calls me to the parlour.*' She soon 
returned, and asked, if I had made up my mind 
to go. I answered, " No, Mamere.'' She then 
said, I had failed in obedience to her ; and as 
I had so often talked of going to another order, 
with such a person as Mary Francis, I had better 
go immediately; and again she said, raising her 
voice, *' You have failed in respect to your supe- 
rior; you must recollect that I am a lady of 
quality, brought up in opulence, «ocv^ \yR.^\isX5svfikR.^ 
to all the Juxuries of life." \ \.^^\a\ \Xv«i\.^.^^^s^ 
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very sorry to have listened to any thing wrong 
against her dignity. She commanded me to kneel, 
which I did ; and if ever tears were a relief to me 
they were then. She stamped upon the floor 
violently, and asked, if I was innocent, why I 
did not go to communion. I told her I felt un- 
worthy to go to communion at that time.* The 
bell again rang, and she left the room ; and in a 
few moments returning, desired me to tell her im- 
mediately what I thought of doing; for as she had 
promised to protect me for ever, she must know 
my mind. She then mentioned that the carriage 
was still in waiting. I still declined going, for 
I was convinced their object was not to carry me 
to Mrs. G. and Priest B., to consult about another 
order, but directly to Canada. I told her I had 
concluded to ask my confessor's advice, and me- 
ditate on it some little time longer. She rather 
emphatically said, ** You can meditate on it if 
you please, and do as you like about going to 
see your friends." She said that my sister had 
been there, and did not wish to see me. Our 
conversation was here interrupted by the en- 
trance of a novice. The superior then gave me 

* My eyes were opened ; I found myself in an error, and 

had been too enthusiastic in my first views of a convent 

life. I was discontented with my situation, and was using 

some deception towards the superior and the Religieuse, in 

order to effect an escape; therefore I did not feel worthy to 

attend communion^ 
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my choice, either to remain on Mount Benedict, 
or go to some other order, and by the next week 
to make up my mind, as it remained with me to 
decide. She then gave me a heavy penance to 
perform, which was, instead of going to the choir 
as usual at the ringing of the bell, to go to the 
mangle-room, and repeat "Ave Marias" while 
turning the mangle. While performing my pe- 
nance, sister Martha left the room, and soon 
returning, said she had orders to release me from 
my penance, and to direct me to finish my medi- 
tations OQ the picture of a saint, which she gave 
me. But instead of saying the prayers that I was 
bidden, I fervently prayed to be delivered from 
their wicked hands. 

They appeared much pleased with my supposed 
reformation, and I think they believed me sincere. 
The superior, as a test of my humility, kept me 
reading ; that is, made no signal for me to stop, 
until the diet was over, when a plate of apple 
parings, the remnant of her desert, was brought 
from the superior's table, and the signal given for 
me to lay down ray book and eat them.* I ate 
a few of them onl^^ hoping they might think my 
abstaining from the remainder self-denial in me, 
and not suspect me of discontent or disobedience. 
I performed all my penances with apparent cheer- 
fulness. 

* Tlds was the second tinie \\i%j\'\i^coL^t%i'%K^'^'^K'i^ 
apjde parings by the supenoT. 
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The bishop visited the convent on the next 
holy day, and on their remarking that he had 
been absent some time, he made maiiv excuses ; 
one of which was, he had been engaged in collectn 
ing money to estabh'sh the order of the ** Sisters 
of Charity" where the *' community" once lived ; 
and he spoke of the happiness of the life of a 
" Religieuse" of this order. After, he played on 
the piano, •* Away with Melancholy," the supe- 
rior asked me to play, and the bishop said, ** By 
all means," I complied, but my voice faltered 
through fear; when Miss Mary Benedict apolo- 
gised for me, by saying, I had not practised much 
lately, on account of the mother-assistant's en- 
gagements, and the young ladies ocupying all 
the instruments. She showed the bishop a robe 
which I had been busy in working for him. He 
said I must not on any account neglect my music. 
After telling one of his stories about a monk who 
had disobeved the rules of his order until Satan 
took possession of him, he left us, saying, he 
hoped " old Scratch" would not take possession of 
our hearts as he did that monk's, and hoped that we 
should never have another Judas in the communitv. 
Some days after the conversation which I heard 
between the bishop and superior while behind the 
altar, I was in the refectory, at my work, and 
heard the noise of the porters, who were employed 
sawing wood, and I conjectured the gate might 
^e open for them. I thought it a good o^^oxVw- 
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nity to escape, which I contemplated doing in this 
manner, viz. : to ask permission to leave the 
room, and as I passed the entry, to secrete ahout 
my habit a hood which hung there, that would 
help to conceal part of my garb from particular 
observation ; then to feign an errand to the in- 
firmarian from the superior, as I imagined I could 
escape by the door of the infirmary. This plan 
formed, and just as I was going, I heard a band 
of music, playing, as it seemed, in front of the 
convent. I heard the young ladies assembling in 
the parlour, and the porters left their work, as I 
supposed, for the noise of the saws ceased. I 
felt quite revived, and was more confident I should 
be able to escape without detection, even should 
it be necessary to get over the fence. I feigned 
an errand, and asked permission of Miss Mary 
Austin to leave the room,* which she granted. 
I succeeded in secreting the hood, and the book 
in which Miss Mary Francis had left her address, 
and then knocked at the door three times which 
led to the lay apartments. A person came to the 
door, who appeared in great distregs.f 

* Sister Martha, the sick Religieuse, was scouring the 
floor at this time, which I saw was quite too hard for her. 
Not long after I left, I inquired after her, and learned she 
was no more. 

t This was Sarah S., a domestic, who appeared very- 
unhappy while I was in the convent. I often. «a.^ VkKt'vsv 
tears, and learned from the sui^enoie V)aa^. ^"^ '^^a ^a^oj^^ 
for the veil. When I saw m^ \>TO>iNi'W,\Vx^^'rB«^'^^'^^^'^ 
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I asked her where sister Behnet and sister Ber- 
nard were; she left me to find them. I gave 
the infirmarian to understand that the superior 
wished to see her, and I desired her to go imme- 
diately to her room. These gone, I unlocked 
and passed out at the back door, and as the gate 
appeared shuti I climbed upon the slats which 
confined the grape vines to the fence ; but they 
gave way, and falling to the ground, I sprained 
my wrist. I then thought I would try the gate, 
which I found unfastened, and as there was no 
one near it, I ran through, and hurried to the 
nearest house. In getting over the fences be- 
tween the convent and this house, I fell and hurt 
myself badly. On reaching the house, I fell ex- 
hausted upon the door step ; but rising as soon 
as possible, I opened the door, and was allowed 
to enter. I inqaired if Catholics lived there ; one 
answered, " No." For some time I could answer 
none of their questions, being so much exhausted. 
As soon as they understood that I requested 
protection 9 they afforded me every assistance in 
their power, I had only been a few moments 

this circumstanoe, «nd he soon found ^o she was, and 

ascertained that some ladies in Cambridge had been to see 

the superior, who used to them pretty much the same 

language she did to my sister. I have since seen h». 

She is still under the influence of the Roman Churdi, but 

assures me that she did not reCuae to see the ladies, as 

^e superior had represents to thexn, «n^ ft\\ft>Nei^\,\iw*»M^ 

<^iU health &o. 
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there, when I heard an alarm-bell ringing at the 
convent. On looking out at the window, we 
saw two of the porters searching in the canal 
with long poles. After searching some time they 
returned to the convent, and 1 saw their dogs 
scenting my course. 

While at that house I looked in a glass, and 
was surprised, nay, frightened, at my own figure ; 
it was so pale and emaciated,^ 

Notwithstanding my wrist being sprained, I 
wrote a few lines to Mrs. G., whom I still sup- 
posed my friend, begging her to come to my 
relief, for I did not wish my father and sisters to 
see roe in my present condition. I thanked God 
that he had inclined his ear unto me, and de- 
livered me out of the hands of the wicked. But 
here was not an end of my afflictions. Mrs. G. 
came in the evening to convey me to her house. 
She would not allow me to say any thing about 
my escape at Mr. K*s, and wished me to return 
to the convent that night. I resolved not to go. 
After whispering a long time to me about the im- 
portance of secrecy, she left Mr. K*s, as we sup- 
posed, for home ; but she soon returned, saying 
she at first intended to leave me at Mr. K's, but 
had concluded to take me home with her* as she 
desired some further conversation. Her manners 
appeared very strange, yet I did not distrust her 
friendship. Before leaving Mr, K'a^ ^\sft. x<^- 

* It will be perceived t\i?A. t\aa ^'a^^ ^'^V* wsct^ps^ 
with what the superior told ray svatct. 
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quested me to obtain from them a promise not to 
say any thing about my escape, which I did. 

After I arrived at Mrs. G*s, I showed her my 
wounds, and ray feet, which had been frozen, and 
told her I did not find the convent what I had 
expected. She seemed to sympathize with me, and 
to do all in her power for my recovery. She did 
not then urge me to say much, as I was quite weak. 

The next morning, the convent boy on horse- 
back came galloping up to the house, and deli- 
vered to Mrs. G. a letter from the superior, and 
was very particular, as he said he had orders not 
to give it to any one except to her. She refused 
to tell me its contents, and sent directly for a 
chaise, to go to the conventr She took with her 
the religious garb I had worn on my head, and 
the book containing Miss Mary Francis' name.* 
Meanwhile I endeavoured to compose myself, 
and wrote to Miss Mary Francis, agreeably to my 
promise, informing her of my afflictions, and of 
my reluctance to return to the bustle of the world. 
I proposed to her some questions, and requested 
her advice. I wrote that I could not think other- 
wise than that the superior and bishop were very 
wicked. J did not write much, thinking her con- 
fessor might advise her not to answer it, as it was 
probable that the superior would writp to him; 

* Hiis book I brought away because Mary Francis had 
pricked hers and her father's rtal name out in it, and I 
wished to refer to it, in order to -write laex. 1 tooV \t 
'Sv/n my writing desk, and slipped it into my pocket. 
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and I ^as anxious to convince Mrs. G. that Mary 
Francis thought as I did ; for Mrs. G. would not 
permit me to say one word against the superior 
or hishop ; and I was resolved to ascertain if 
Mary Francis was living and happy. When Mrs. 
G. returned from the convent, she said the supe- 
rior had too exalted an opinion of me to think I 
would say any thing against the institution, and 
she had sent me a present, as she still considered 
me one of her flock ; and if I had gone astray, 
she should do every thing she could for me, in 
a temporal as well as in a spiritual sense, if I 
would repent. My words were just these: **I 
cannot receive any present from the superior; 
she is a wicked woman, and I do not believe her 
friendship pure." At this moment Priest B. 
drove to the door, and desired to see me. I 
did not think myself in danger, and conversed 
with him ; but I soon found that he had seen 
the superior and bishop. He said that as he 
was my sponsor, he considered it his duty to 
advise me, and hoped I was not going to break 
my vows to God, and expose myself to the world ; 
because, if I did, I should be ridiculed and 
laughed at. He said he had before conveyed a 
Novice to the " Sisters of Charity," and would 
convej me to them, or to some other retired 
place which I might choose, and that he was 
deeply concerned for my N?^\i«t^. \ \5^^\ssss>».X 
coald not think of going axiy Nsi\vet^ ^^T!L^'^^'«i^ 
health would not allow aay ^x^o^va^ \.^ "^^ ^ 
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and that Mrs. G. thought it best I should remain 
with her until I was better, when I should visit 
my father. He then exclaimed, " What letter is 
this ? *' taking up and reading the one I had 
written to Mary Francis. After reading it, he 
appeared surprised, and desired to know how I 
carae in possession of her name. He said he 
should have seen me at the convent had he 
known I was discontented ; and that if the su- 
perior had done wrong, it was no reason I should 
do so, by speaking against the convent or those 
connected with it. He then shook hands with 
me, and said he would converse with me again 
when I was more composed, and left the house. 

I soon began to suspect by Mrs. G's manners 
that she was not my friend, and that if she had an 
opportunity she would deliver me into the hands 
of the Catholics; for I learned from her little 
daughter, that her mother had given her to the 
Catholic Church, because the superior had offered 
to educate her, free of expense ; and that her 
mother was acquainted with the superior before I 
went to the convent. Now this I did not know 
before, and I began to be more guarded, and to 
fear that all belonging to the Romish Church 
were alike. When I gave Mrs. G. the letter to 
send to the post-office, she asked if I was afraid 
she would break it open ; and at another time 
afterwards, she told me I was afraid she would 
poisoD me, because I refused \o lt(ke m^^vcvcv^. 
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which I thought I did not need. Sach thoughts 
did not occur to my mind. 

In a day or two Priest B. again came, and after 
much persuasion from Mrs. G. I consented to see 
him. At first he appeared very pleasant, daid he 
had come to render me assistance, and begged, as 
I valued my religion and reputation, to take his 
advice. I told him that 1 wished none of his 
assistance or advice ; that I should go to my b^o- 
ther*s, at East Cambridge, as soon as possible ; 
that as it respected my religion, I did not believe 
in one which justified its followers in doing wrong', 
and that I was not at all concerned that my repu- 
tation would be injured on that account by return- 
ing to the world. He afi^ected considerable con- 
tempt for my aged parent, and ridiculed many 
things which he said he had heard of my father. 
And he said,* *' Is it possible that a young lady 
wishes to have her name made public ? " I an- 
swered, ** You very well know I should shrink 
froth such a thing ; but I should rather return to 
the world, and expose myself to its scorn, than 
remain subject to the commands of a tyrant." 
" Then,'* said he, ** if you are determined to re- 
turn to the world, you may go to ruin there for all 
1 can do ; and rely upon it, you will shed tears of 
blood in consequence of the step you have taken, 
if you do not repent and confess all at the secret 
tribunal of God." I told him I ahowld c^\hfesA\^ 

* iie itformed me I shouH be w3A^"5im«*Ki^^>i^^^ 
if I did not repent. 
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Done but God, and that my conscience prompted 
me to do as I had done. He asked me if I would 
go with him to the superior, as she wanted to see 
me. I replied, '• No, I will not ; for I believe 
you or any other Catholic would, if directed, take 
my life, were it in your power, as truly as I 
believe I am living, and I will not trust myself in 
your clutches again." At these words he turned 
pale, and asked me what I had seen or heard at 
the convent that made me think so. I refused to 
say more, and retired at his exclamation that it 
would be death to me. Mrs. G. endeavoured to 
console me with the assurance that he meant right, 
and that it would, they feared, be death to my soul. 
Mrs. G. afterwards accused me of endeavour- 
ing, at the time of my escape, to induce sister 
Bernard to leave the convent. The superior sent 
me some articles of wearing apparel, which for a 
time I was obliged to accept. My sister called ; 
she had been at the convent, and was informed 
that I was at Mrs. G*s. She was overjoyed to 
see me, but much grieved because, as she thought, 
I had refused to see her at the convent. I endea- 
voured to calm her, and promised to explain all 
another time, assuring* her my affection was not 
diminished, and that I should soon visit her. I 
did not then explain to her the manner of my 
leaving the convent. It being late in the even- 
ing', she soon returned home. The Misses K. 
also called, aud by their conveTsaXioTv 1 fe^\^^ 
they would inform my father o£ va^ ^W-v^^Wow 
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before I should be well and prepared to see him ; 
and I did not wish to grieve him with a know- 
ledge of what had taken place. Mrs. G. said shet 
expected my father would rave at her, for having 
advised me as she had done, if he should find m^ 
at her house. 

A Catholic lady who had stood my sponsor, 
and who brought a letter from Mary Francis,* 
called, and conveyed me to her house in Charles. 
town, where my father and brother soon found 
me, and desired I would return to my friends, 
which I did in the evening. Before leaving, 
however, I called on Priest B., and told him that 
I could never think of again attending the Romish 
Church, giving my reasons, and adding that 1 had 
been deceived in their religion, and in those who 
believed it; that I wished to take my leave of him, 
with the hope that he would not think I indulged 
any wrong feelings towards them, or that I desired 
to injure the Romish Church, but sincerely hoped 
they would reform. I told him this while he sat 
in the confessional. He remainded unmoved, and 
would not allow that I had been treated ill. He 
said that I could not but know that the step I had 
taken would be a great injury to the convent. I 
assured him that it was not to be charged to me, 
but to the superior and bishop, who by their con- 
duct had compelled me to take that step. I also 
told him that I believed it had been his intention 
to deliver me again iuto tVidt \\*Mx^^\s>X3XX\a^ 

* This letter had beea'\>ToV.«CL o^s^* 
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